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54 '^f

HAFF HALL.

CHAPTER I.

I HAD scarcely time to change my travelling

dress and consider what next to do, when the

servant of the hotel came in to inform me that

a gentleman was waiting in my sitting-room.

He had called several times before and

showed great anxiety to see me. Imagining

from this account that he might have I knew

not what connexion with the miseries I was

suifering, I determined to make a struggle with

my feelings and receive him.

VOL. III. B
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2 RAFF HALL.

On entering the apartment I found a person

about my own age, of gentlemanly and hand-

some appearance, but somewhat careworn, and,

as he rose from his chair, exceedingly agitated.

He seemed a perfect stranger.

'^ I have to ask pardon, Mr. Maltravers," he

said,
" for intruding upon you at a time when I

am given to understand you can have httle

leisure or inclination to listen to the affairs of

other people, and I have reason to fear that

mine may be particularly distasteful. You do

not know me, for we never met but once—a

meeting caused by feelings which left me no

power of reflecting that I might bitterly repent

it. My name is Fleetwood."

The word electrified me. Now indeed might

I defy the deceitfuhiess of hope ! Now was I

master of my fate !

"I fear,'^ he resumed, "that my former

hasty conduct may deserve the character of an

outrage. I fear it, and yet I hope it; for

heaven knows my eagerness to be convinced
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that I owe you a whole life of atonement.

You perhaps know, that on the mornmg after

that night of painful recollections, my ship was

ordered to leave the Thames and to cruise in

the Mediterranean. Believe me, it was not

long before I felt that I might have done you

WTong—and wrong to another, whom I had

always considered by far too rich a treasure for

me. In this disposition it was my good for-

tune to put into Naples, where I received a

visit from a gentleman who had lately travelled

with you
— I obtained leave of absence that

moment, and have passed my time at your door

ever since.''

I replied that I considered Mr. Sourby an

especial minister of Providence for us both,

provided the present object was, as I supposed,

to seek an explanation of the reports which had

caused so much confusion.

*'You understand me rightly. I throw

myself upon your generosity to explain these

circumstances if they are susceptible of ex-

B 2
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planation^ for Miss Haythorn herseK is re-

moved I know not w'here. I have learnt by-

experience that you possess some feelings which

do you honour, and am most willing to give

you credit for all others. What you tell me I

will believe implicitly. If you restore me to

happiness, which I may have deserved to forfeit,

I offer you my shame and contrition
;

if you

confirm my despair, I have sought your life

already."

How exquisite were the sensations awakened

in me by this unexpected event ! How incon-

ceivable was the sudden revolution in ray

prospects! Not only could I restore life

to the withered hopes of the gentle Mary

Haythorn, and dispel the anguish of a heart

devoted to her, but I might look to my own

Euffenia and to regions of romance made real.

My first care was to reheve my listener of

all doubt respecting the conclusion to which

mv story must bring him, and then com-

mencing the most minute details of my ac-
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quaintance with Miss Haythorn, and of my

pre\'ious and never failing love for another, I

begged of him to use no delicacy whenever my
account was unsatisfactory

—to question and

cross question, precisely as he would do by one

whose interest it might be to disguise the

truth. The only interruptions which he made

were occasional exclamations of approval and

gratitude, and indignation at the necessities by

which I had been actuated.

" Mr. Maltravers," he said, when I had

finished,
"

if I had not the strongest corrobo-

rative evidence in the character by which Miss

Haythorn first attracted my regard, the sin-

cerity of your manner would be sufficient to

convince me that I have done you grievous

injury. I know not Avhat to say to you. I

have, perhaps, been the means of destroying

tlie favourable disposition of your friends at

RafF Hall, I may have forfeited the affection

which I once possessed so entirely ;
and have

moreover given a colour to cruel charges of

fickleness and falsehood against Miss Haythorn,
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though dismissed from her thoughts upon no

grounds but those of wounded pride, and pru-

dence, and principle/'

It was a singular caprice of Fortune which

converted me, so lately in want of comfort of

all sorts, into a comforter myself! I was

obliged to ransack every recollection, the most

trivial, to encourage my visitor in the belief

that his Mary could not change ;
and that, if

a chance of disposing Miss Rochford in my

favour had ever existed, his own success would

be the certain means of reviving it. Our

conversation had been long, and its peculiarly

interesting and confidential nature had made

us feel like friends of old standing ; we had

talked till the subjects nearest to our hearts

were exhausted, and I was detailing to him the

events which had befallen me since my depar-

ture from England. I had got down to my

concealment in the palace of the Marchese,

and was entering upon the visit of Mr. Roch-

ford, and the letter which I had written at his

instigation to Miss Haythorn, when I was pre-
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vented by loud tones of expostulation ascend-

ing the stairs.

"
Engaged, do you say, you Tory jackanapes,

and what is that to me ? I shall go in if the

Grand Duke is there :
—

aye, all the Tories

that ever made a bulwark of tliick heads against

the fine arts or the march of intellect."

The incursion of the assailant was too vehe-

ment to be disputed. The door swung open,

and in rushed that exuberantly-gifted genius,

Mr. M^Gilp.
" My dear young friend," he cried, seizing

me with the hug of a mighty bear, and smo-

thering me as usual with snuff,
"

I wish you joy

a thousand times ! Lord ! Lord ! such a stir as I

have made about you for the last many weeks,

and then to find that you have been half the

time in the clutches of the tyrannical Tories,

and the other haK in the moon ! And there is

the Marchese Carlo banished, and all the town

giving him the credit of letting you loose, and

I, your own grandfather, to have been kept in

ignorance !

"
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C( My grandfather, Mr. M'Gilp ?
"

" To be sure I am, and vastly proud of you.

What, you are puzzled to understand me ? Well,

no matter for that
;

I am used to see people

puzzled, for I never had one of my pictures pro-

perly understood in my life. One person asks

me, 'Is that an angel or an eagle in the clouds?'

and another,
' Is that the Star of Bethlehem,

with four broad rays, or is it a distant wind-

mill?' It requires genius to understand the

works of genius ; and, though you are in no

want of that divine quality, you would perhaps

have an over share if you could make out how

you happen to he my grandson. And so, as I

was saying, we all thought you had escaped with

Don What 's his name in a flash of fire, and Avere

levying fresh forces against the Tories. But I

did not see Ave have a third person here. Ask

your pardon, sir ! I am an old painter, grown

blind in earning a poor liveliliood and a little

snuff (at your service), and really do not recol-

lect your face, though, no doubt, I shall your

name."
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(i This gentleman," I interrupted, "is an

intimate friend of mine, and has never had the

pleasure of seeing you before."

" So mvicli the worse, so much the worse;

we must be the better acquaintance in future,

and so I shall use no disguise before him,

but just go on, and show you how you chance

to be my grandson. Only to think that you

never knew that little Haythorn ghi was my

grand-daughter. Ah, that M'akens you up,

does it ? Now you understand that the Star of

Bethlehem is not a windmill.^'

*^ In God's name, sir," exclaimed Fleetwood,

are you Miss Haythorn's grandfather?"

" Sit down, sit down, ]\Ir. What's your name,

and don't look so like my picture of Peter the

Wild Boy. There 's time enough for all things,

and I '11 tell you my story before you can say

Jack liobinson. You must know mine is a dash-

ing style. Touch and go, is the word with me.

Yes, I am her grandfather, sure enough, and I '11

tell you presently why I kept it a secret. Well!

(C
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you must know that when I became a poor

painter, which I am now, and always shall be, as

long as the Tories are in power, I had a hard

matter to keep life and soul in the same group,

and yet I was bold enough to add a third

figure to it, in the shape of Mrs. M^Gilp. I

was a good-looking varlet in those days, and

people used to say that we were a perfect exam-

ple of that connexion in life which is so often

mis-called a union. If they rather preferred

your grandmother, Mr. Maltravers, they could

only account for the choice by the homely

illustration that we were the same material, and

that the web of Fate, like all other webs, has

one side fairer than the other."

The lover of Mary Haythorn made a motion

of impatience, and looked from one to the

other of us, amazed and confounded, as if he

suspected that I was, after all, really married

to her.

"
Well, well," continued the old painter,

" don't be in such a hurry j you will find every
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thing satisfactory enough. And so, you see, we

should have been very happy, only our daugh-

ter had the misfortune to marry into an ancient

family, and her husband's father was a Tory.

It followed, as a matter of course, that he

never forgave her or his son either. He had

no feeling for the sublime dignity of the fine

arts, and no conception how half a yard of

canvas could be more precious than half a mile

of pedigree. So I got them on without him,

and hated gentlefolks for ever after, for his

sake. Well, gentlemen. Fate, one day, called

my poor daughter to the land of justice and

equality, after she had followed the example of

her 'mother ])y leaving an only child, which

had nobody to take care of it but me."

" I conceive, sir," I replied, with a strong

eifort to repel my rising terrors as to what

might follow. "
I conceive, the child is Miss

Haythorn, and as your art required your resi-

dence abroad, you provided guardianship for

her in England."
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" Quite correct, my dear, with strict injunc-

tions that she should never marry a gentleman.

Nevertheless, she became what you have seen

her, and apprised me that, after all, a gentle-

man had obtained her affections, a high-blooded

scion of such folks as live upon the public

purse, upon pensions and sinecures, a set of

drones that eat the honey which was meant for

the support of the industrious bees. Well,

gentlemen, the girl was wild for this fine fel-

low, and so I was obliged to go to England to

send him to the right about. Then I learnt

that 1 had not one gentleman to deal with, but

two ; so, without caring a pinch of snuff for the

merits of the case, I left you to cut one ano-

ther's throats, and removed her out of your

reach. Well, we chanced to be shipmates, Mr.

^Maltravers, and as vou seemed to have s^iven

up all idea of my grand-daughter, I saw no

reason why we should not be friends ; seeing

that you had neither the pride of fashion nor

any other nonsense about you. Presently,^
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found that the circumstance of being a gentle-

man was no detriment at all to you, inasmuch

as you had the good fortune to be the last of

your race, excepting a cousin, or some such

thing, with whom you had quarrelled already,

and that you were as much the judge of your

own conduct as if you had been a poor painter

like myself. This changes the matter altoge-

ther; and so, as I said before, I wish you joy a

a thousand times, for I some time ago received

a letter from my grand-daughter, who incloses

your proposal to her, and commissions me to

say that she accepts you with all her heart, and

so now I have made you out to be my grand-

son clear enough."

Here was a shot that brought down the tow-

ering hopes of his two listeners dead without

a flutter ! I was undone, and I was con-

founded, and, not content with thus laying me

prostrate, Fate proved itself a cowardly foe by

trampling me in the dust under the ghastly

glance of my fellow sufferer.
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" Mr. Maltravers has then proposed to Miss

Haythorn?" he said, after a death-like pause.

*' He forgot to tell me of this.'^

"
Oh, he's a cunning fellow," croaked the

old raven, '^and was afraid that some such fine

gentleman as you might step between."

"
Possibly, sir," and here my newly made

intimate regarded me with a smile that might

have cut through a heart of iron. " I ffive

Mr. Maltravers ample credit for his sagacity.

But you make him appear in a character so

unexpected that I can hardly comprehend it.

Your only objection," turning to Mr. M^Gilp,
" to the early choice of Miss Haythorn ; to

the man who would have staked a thousand

lives for her happiness, and his salvation on

her faith 5 your only objection was his mis-

fortune in being a gentleman ; how far it may

be the pleasure of Mr. Maltravers to entitle

himself to her by waiving that character, is

best known to himself."

He was preparing to leave the room, when I
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stepped hastily before the door. " Mr. Fleet-

wood," I exclaimed,
" I have enough to drive

me mad already
—remain and hear me."

" Mr. Maltravers," he returned, with all the

determination of despair,
" I have already said

that I sought your life, and that your hand

spared mine. Enough—let us part in peace."

I found it impossible to detain him, and

encountered the arched eyebrows of my old

friend with the stare of a maniac.

" What !

" he said, "is that the fine gentle-

man who gave me the trouble of a journey to

England, and very nearly had me ship^\Tecked

in the Bien Aimee ? I wish I had known

it before—he should not have got off so

cheaply, I promise him. But, never 3'ou

mind ! never you mind ! for she does'nt care

a brass farthing for him, and your friends,

the Rochfords, believe the same thing; for

her letter directed me to them for your

address. Oh, they took a wonderful interest
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in you, and would never have gone away till

you were found, if I had not conAdnced them

that I liad good reasons for taking care of

you."

^•' You told them, possibly, of my engage-

ment ?
"

"
Oh, all about it, all about it ! And so, now,

all you have to do is to pack up your portman-

teau and be oif to England, for I '11 be bound

she is dying to see you. And so I '11 go to the

Buon Governo for your passport, and take

your place in the ^Malle Poste.'^

"
Gently, Sir, gently." O, Eugenia, what

had I not given to set out for the land which

held thee ! But, to reach it only to inflict the

death-blow on all my earthly happiness, was

insupportable. Was there no straw for the

drowning man to catch at ? Yes, Fate, as I

verily believe, never inflicts a misfortune for

which she has not provided man with ingenuity

to take advantage.
" Mr. M'Gilp," I resumed.
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"
you would not have me leave Italy, whilst

my generous friend, the Marchese, is languish-

ing in banishment for my sake, and whilst the

destiny of my other friend, whom you know by

so many names, may be daily determined by

the gallows? Forgive me, if I request you

will leave me to collect my thoughts. I am

fatigued, worn out, and scarce know what I

With that I left my old friend to puzzle out

the complicated evolutions of half a dozen

ideas which all thought proper to start at the

same moment, and escaped to the apartment

from which I had been drawn, like some un-

happy badger, to be baited and lacerated for

the pastime of my evil genius.

Eugenia was irrecoverably lost to me ! I wns

the engaged husband of Mary Haytliorn.

"Unhappy giry tliought I, "what malignant

demon covdd have tempted thee to a step so

rash
; so inconceivable

;
so replete with false-

VOL. III. c
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hood to him who was most dear to thee !

Where now is all the purity of heart which

tempted me to my ill-judged exertions in thy

service ? Where is the admiration with which

I viewed thee ? From the moment thou art

mine I scorn thee, and from the same moment

I must be base enough to assume the semblance

of affection. Yet^, is the sin thine only ? Curse

on the principles of honour which advised me

to the step of a madman, and condemned me

to dishonour and hypocrisy for the rest of my
lifel"

Of what good was the mighty wdsdom of

Mr. Rochford, if it could only counteract the

benevole]it intentions of fortune, and make

matters desperate when they were on the eve

of adjustment? He it was who had injured

and undone me for ever. He it was whom I

would pursue with reproach
—he it was from

whom I had a right to reparation The

reader will thank me for sparing him some-
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what more mercifully than I spared others"; for

my mental soliloquy was long and bitter, and

forwarded the charge of my ruin from one

shoulder to another until it had gone the whole

circle of my acquaintance,

C 2
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CHAPTER II.

In this inauspicious mood I was presented

with a note from Sir John, Avliom I dare say

the reader remembers, because lie was a bore.

*' Dear ^laltravers/' it ran,
"

I Avas sorry to

hear you had been in a row and obhged to bolt,

]jut as you were seen passing our Avindow to-

day, I conckide that all is right again. Pray

step over to us, for here is the devil to pay."

" Blockhead !

"
I exclaimed,

"
tell him I

liave the devil to pay here likevrise. Yet no,

come back. Give my compliments to Sir

John, and tell him I will call immediately.'^

The cause of this amendment in my message

was a sudden recollection that Sir John was
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the fatliei' of Isabella^ and tliat Isabella was

still dear to my friend the Marchese, however

his pride might maintain the contrary. Should

I miss tlie opportunity of affording a good turn

to one whom I had cost so dearly ? The

thought seemed a relief to me. It gave me a

breathing time amidst the miseries through

which I had been toiling. At the same time

I felt that if he meant to honour me with an

application for advice or interference in any

difficulties to which his purse-pride or pro-

verbial En2;lish ostentation mioht have brought

either him or his daughter, he could not have

applied to me in a better mood to be sincere.

All the crosses and mortifications of my life

seemed to have arisen from an over diffidence

in maintaining my own opinion, and I was de-

termined, in some sort, to avenge them upon

all who came in collision M'ith me, by being as

dogged and dictatorial as other people. I verily

believe that this disposition (though I would

hardly recommend it for general adoption) is
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infinitely less to be condemned than my former

one, and has sometimes even discovered high

qualities in a mind which would otherwise have

performed the course of life halting and pitied,

like the pilgrim with his peas.

I found Sir John's door blockaded with

trucks and packing cases, and his hall ringing

with the sound of hammers and the intermin-

able tongues of a troop of street picture-dealers,

who were making a desperate attack upon the

dilettante taste of their great patron. In the

midst was Sir John, labouring loudly to display

his acumen in Italian gibberish, which he in-

terlarded with frequent applications to his own

vernacular, for blessings on the dull eyes which

could not perceive his meaning.
" lo detto,'^ he exclaimed to his old friend

Giuseppe, who, as heretofore, was peeping

over the top of another huge Correggio,
"^^ lo

detto, non volete piu tableaux, et si non voi

andare, io scrive al governmento. lo mandate

al ministro Inglese
—sono tutti vagabondi.''
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"
Ma, Signore," expostulated the^insinuating

Giuseppe,
" Questo e un vero Correggio piu

bello di quelle che lei a gia comprato." He

went on to declare that he had bought it of an

lUustrissimo Duca expressly as a companion for

the former one, and that if his Eccellenza would

only cut off the legs of a young St. John and

the tail of Joseph's donkey, he would have a

most appropriate contrast of a Holy Family to

his Venus and two Cupids.

On wheeling round from this treasure, the

persecuted connoisseur had his passage barred

by a group of banditti from the pencil of Sal-

vator and a Prometheus of Annibal Carracci.

"
Andate," he cried,

^^
andate, rapscallioni voi.

Have not I bought a ship-load of cut throats

already ? I tell you now, be off, before I

send for the constable. And you, with your

great bird gnawing out a man's liver, andate,

Diavolo ! Here, John, Thomas, William !

come, all of you, bundle these rogues into the
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streetj and shy that fellow's statue at his head.

Non volete comprate piu."

All this passed before Sir John recognized

me in the crowd, and when he did so, he ap-

pealed to me whether there had ever been a

man so persecuted. He was actually obliged

to take his departure a month sooner than he

intended for fear he should be devoured ;
and

had been writing so many cheques for rascally

painters, M'ho pretended to have received orders

from him, that he had hardly wings to fly

away. And then, in the midst of it all, he was

beset by tribes of starved Counts and Mar-

quisses who had lived upon him from morning

till night, and took advantage of his confusion

to go and make love to his daughter. If ever

he came amongst the blood-sucking foreigners

again he hoped they would eat him raw.

I replied with dry candour that I thought he

had no reason to be dissatisfied. He had taken

pains to be considered a patron of the fine arts,

and no one could dispute that he had succeeded
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to admiration. As for the Counts and Mar-

quissesj he had been so Uberal of his general

invitations that common poHteness obhged

them to oA'erwhelm him. Besides^ he had so

often described to them his various estates,

Avith their number of acres and magnificent

appurtenances, and so often declared his

daughter to be a match for any prince upon

earth, that a disregard to such tempting hints

would have been downright churlishnesss.

" Zounds ! do you tell me it is all my own

fault ? Have not I ordered my doors to be

closed, and made my servants swear I was not

at home till they were black in the face?

Look there now ? There ! another ring at the

porter's bell 1 That's Prince A-ltissimo what's

his name? I know him by his Avoodcock

bill that is thrust through the grating to smell

the dinner! And there's Baron Wowsky some-

thing else stepping across the kennel, like a

hog to his trough. Here, John, William ! Say

I am gone away
—

gone aAvay for ever—gone to
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hell if you like
;
for they '11 follow me every

where else. And, Mr. Maltravers, my dear

fellowj do you go uji stairs to Bella and see

what you can make of her, for that 's what I

Avanted you for. She has been out of sorts

this month, and I susjoect your friend, the

Marchese Carlo, has something to do with it.

I have not let any body tell her of his trans-

portation, for fear she should take on worse.

You will have her all to yourself. My wife is

in her bed-room, expecting a head-ache.'^

I was glad to be rid of Sir John, who con-

tinued to superintend his packing, and found

an interesting substitute for him in the pretty

Isabella. She was reclining on a sofa, with a

note in her hand, and looking neither well nor

happy.
" Mr. Maltravers,'' she exclaimed, stepping

quickly forward to offer her little hand,
" I am

so glad to see you ! I may seem glad to see you

noiv without incurring suspicion you know, for

Mr. M^Gilp has told us all about your intended



RAFF HALL. 27

marriage, and I was so afraid we should go

away without wishing yovi joy."

" Your campaign is then over?
"'

I observed.

"
Alas, yes ! Papa is determined to com-

mence his return home this very evening, and all

my dreams of Rome and Naples are at an end.

He will not even go by Venice, because it

will cost another hundred pounds, and he de-

clares he has been fleeced of the last farthing

already. And what is worse still, he will talk

of his travels when he gets home as if he knew

Italy blindfold, and make people laugh at us.

All our Italian friends whom he now calls

famished smndlers will . be described by their

high-sounding titles as grandees of the first

class who paid us the most devoted attentions,

and I shall be appealed to and obliged to

vouch for the truth of it all. Is it not very

distressing ? And then Papa will hold forth

about his outwitting the picture-dealers, whom

he now calls such rogues, and interlard his
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stories with odds and ends of what he calls

Italian, till I know I shall expire."

Pretty Isabella ! She was half pathos and

half naivete, and had a little winning manner

which, in any other mood, would have ranged

me on her side through right or wrong indis-

criminately. But I was angry with her.

" You have tlien enjoyed your winter very

much. Your friendships with you know not

whom, and your parties with you care not

whom, and your operas on Sunday, and such

like recreations, have not disappointed you ?

And you will return with regret to the land

where you will be obliged to resume your taste

for propriety and your respect for religion ?
"

" Have done, have done, I Ijeseech you.

You know we have battled this out before, anti

never could agree."

" Let me only inquire, if the pleasure of

following your own opinion, or rather of acting

without consulting it, has really answered your

expectations ?
"
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"
Yes^ it lias. I liave been happy—very

—
exceedingly happy. Have I not always said

so ? And if a feAV ill-natured people choose to

lind fault -with me for being so^, I cannot help

it. But come, Mr. Maltravers, do not imagine

that I am going to quarrel with you, and pro-

voke you to say spiteful things, for I am going

awa)^, and we shall not have time to make it

up. Whv do vou look so incredulous ? I tell

you I have been happy.'^

'• And you must forgive me if I take the

liberty of saying that you have not.''

Isabella attempted a light laugh. "And

how," she replied,
" can you know better tlian

I ? What have I had to make me otherwise

than happy ? Have I not been at parties witli-

out end, and had tlie choicest partners from

the four quarters of the globe ? These, you

know, are quite enough to make the happin.ess

of such young ladies as are not burdened with

the anxieties of house-keeping.'^

" And you, positively, lind them enough to
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ensure happiness ? There are no warm aifec-

tions of which the gratification is beyond the

power of a waltz, or a bravura ? I will do you

the justice of disbelieving you. I wish all

your friends had done the same."

The pretty face clouded over with something

like resentment. " I know perfectly well, Mr.

Maltravers, to whom you allude ;
and beg to

assure you that the opinion of the Marchese

Carlo is a matter of such perfect indifference

to me, that my only feeling upon it is that of

astonishment that he should have presumed to

give it. You talk with contempt of the rest of

our visitors, but this is the only one who has

proved ungrateful for the attentions he met

with, for it is a month since vre saw him,

and here is a note of farewell, because he

would not take the trouble of appearing in

person."

" He discontinued his visits because he

would not see you misuse the gifts which had

been lavished upon you by Providence.'-' Isa-
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bella looked less severe, and I proceeded. He

is, I grant you, very different from the persons

by whom you have l)een surrounded. The

type of the cavalier in days when Italy had

reason to be proud, and who had certainly just

titles to hope that he should not be rivalled in

his affections by every thoughtless pleasure

and idle adventurer. You knew his admiration

for you Avas sincere, and for that cause he Avas

the least considered of all your acquaintance.

What wonder if a higli spirit was sensi])le to

the unkindness, the indignity ? Or, if you did

not believe him more sincere than others who

made the same professions, I reply that such

is the natural consequence of allowing your ears

to be so abused. However, be your opinion

of the Marchese what it may, he must stand

absolved from the charge of not bidding you

farewell. It AAas not in his power. The note

which you hold in your hand has been sent

from his place of banishment, and his silence

on the subject has proceeded from an unneces-

sary tenderness for your feelings."
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Poor Isabella ! Her banislied lover had his

full share of vengeance; for such a sudden

fall of pride I could have scarcely imagined ;

such burning anxiety to be assured that I was

not in earnest ;
and such a gush of tears when

she found my assertion too true. Once more

•on that eventful day I was ol)liged to take the

office of comforter, and, in spite of my bitter

experience, of confidant likewise. Isabella saw

it was useless to deny what her tears had so

unequivocably confessed; and^, in sucli inter-

vals as shame and grief permitted, whispered

and sobbed the history of that wayward delin-

quent, a heart of eighteen years.

It was hard to deny excuse for many of her

pretty peccadillos, for she had never had any

one to form her mind. Mamma had never

encouraged her childisli confidence, and had

thought tliat all would of course go right, if

she made her courtesy when she came in to

dessert, held herself upright, and attended to

her lessons. The governess could adopt no
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plans more salutary, because she had been

always considered a subordinate, whose duty

was mechanical, and not to be overstepped by

any presumptuous exercise of judgment. As

for Papa, he cared for nothing but the state of

the nation, and had always kept himself in

such a bustle about ruin and the radicals, and

his magisterial responsibility, and his speech at

the Lord Lieutenant's, that he thought a

checque for his child's education was all that

could be expected of him. The most grievous

page, however, in Isabella's story, was that

which related to her removal to a finishing

school in London, where, in common with ten

or a dozen other young creatures, she paid five

hundred a year to learn fashionable manners,

and set up a joint-stock company of mischief.

Her firm and mature opinion Avas that young

ladies learn quite as much e\nl from each other,

when packed togetherwhere they are put to their

wit's end for amusement, as they could pos-

sibly imbibe from any other society in the world.

VOL. III. D
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Equally curious about ail things contraband, as

they were about French shoes and silk stock-

ings, each directed her best eiforts to contribute

to the general treasure. Of this rare heap the

most dazzling gems were the sentiments, partly

gleaned by nefarious peeps into novels and

newspapers, partly concocted of odds and ends

of conversations overheard and misunderstood,

partly the interpretation of looks that had

passed when folks little supposed what lynx

eyes observed them, and partly the result of

philosophic reflection. These sentiments had

communicated an artificial character to aU, but

to none more so than to my interesting con-

fidant, who declared that she had, first, been

alarmed ; next, made ashamed of her want of

spirit 5 and, eventually, tempted to adopt what

she disapproved, in order to be like what she

fancied other people.

On her return home, she had been thought

quite charming. Every thing she did must be

right, because her finishing had cost five hun-
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dred a year, and nothing was wanting but the

extreme polish of a tour on the continent to

which Papa had no particular objection, seeing

that by an ineffectual attempt to get into Par-

liament, he had contrived more successfully to

get out at the elbows.

" I know I have been very wrong,*^ she re-

sumed
;

"
I have resisted every natural impulse

because it was opposed to the fashion, and if

I have made others unhappy, they may be sure

that I am not much to be congratulated on my

triumph. To those whom I shall never see

again, it is useless to say that I have received a

lesson which shall not be lost upon me. No ;

say nothing of me to the Marchese, if ever

you meet him, excepting that he was mistaken

in supposing that I could feel any real satisfac-

tion from the sources he so much condemned.

Tell him, I hope he will not continue to despise

me. Yet, no.—tell him nothing
—

nothing
—I

am not yet insensible to shame, whatever he

may tliink
; so let him forget me."-'

D 2
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Poor Isabella ! Knowing how many claims

she possessed to sympathy, and believing fully

in' the fervour of her penitence, I could not

choose but enlist myself in her service ;
and

here we were interrupted by the rumbling of

the family coach, which drove up to be packed,

and the appearance of Sir John, who came

shouting to know if all was ready. "Zounds,"

he cried,
"
let us be off as soon as we can, or

we shall have all the lords in the land here, as

usual, for the run of the kitchen. Go along,

Bella, and tell your mother, if she does not

make haste, I must leave her behind. Well,

Maltravers, tell me what the girl says before

she comes back."

Luckily, I was spared the sin of an untruth,

which I most undouljtedly contemplated, by

the sound of approaching visitors.
" Ma

foi," cried a thin, wiry voice,
"
je suis arrive

bien apropos. I come justement in excellent

time to see my dear friend."

Sir John gnashed his teeth like a hunted
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hog, but was obliged to extend liis hand to

a piece of dried-up dissipation, who darted in

like an overgrown grasshopper.

"
What," continued the phantom,

"
you go

away ! Oh, we shall be desole. Mon Dieu, it

is a calamity for the nation. Oh, I am deses-

pere, tout miserable, very sorry indeed. But

make you sure I come and see your fine house

in England. Oh, I shall be delight."

"
Padrone, non c'e ?" exclaimed another

voice,
"

si, si—ho veduto la vettura alia porta;"

and in another moment the " Cavaliere Gio-

vanni" was seized upon by a little black and

tan terrier-like man, to whom he had once in-

troduced me as to il nobilissimo Principe Aldo-

brand devil-knows-what. This persecutor was

quite as desole as the Frenchman, and equally

assured that Sir John would never have for-

given him had he omitted to wish him a buon

viaggio, and to promise that he would come

and see his grand domains. Hard upon his
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heels followed a galopading refugee from.

Poland, and behind him crept in a poor artist

with an ordered copy from Carlo Dolce, which

Sir John had altogether forgotten, and which

seemed to complete his despair.

"
Ah, come sta," he exclaimed to each and

all,
" felice di vedere— molto fache to go

away. Bel quadro ! Piu bel del originale ! lo

dico sempre moderni artisti sono piu meglio

del antico. Ah, Monsieur Baron ! I thought

those were your long spurs clattering up stairs.

Glad to see you, glad to see you, I must go

and tell the ladies. lo vengo chercher raia

sposa. Aspettare un petit moment, Aspet-

tare.''

Sir John made his exit, and shut the door,

when each of the rivals, for rivals they all

were, excepting the painter, turned to me (in

hopes I should repeat it), to express his ad-

miration of Sir John's wonderful talent for

the tongues, his taste in the Fine Arts, his
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liberal patronage, his noble lady, and his

charming mademoiselle. It happened, how-

ever, that their courteous opinions were all

thrown away, for just as they had drowned the

last faint cry of expiring conscience, we were

startled by the crack of whips, and the roll of

rapid wheels.

"
Ah, mon Dieu ! c'est impossible," shriek-

ed the Frenchman, who was first to arrive at

the window.

"
Corpo della Luna ! E partito !

"
sang the

soprano voice of II Principe.

" Ha !

"
cried the disappointed artist,

" non

sono pagato !

"

And the astonished Pole and the German

wound up the strain with a deep-drawn
'^' Soh !

"

In a momentary interval of this indignant

chorus, Sir John thrust his head from the car-

riage-window, and I could hear him, all up the

street, shouting to his postilions,
"
Depechez,

depechez !
—lo pagare bene."

Had I looked upon this scene in better
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mood, I might have given a choice description ;

but, alas ! it was a black day in my history ;

and though years have passed, the recollection

of it damps my spirits even now.
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CHAPTER III.

Once more in the solitude of my room, I

felt that the short diversion of my eyes to-

wards the affairs of others had in some mea-

sure cleared them towards my own. I was

able to form something like a definitive judg-

ment upon what was best to be done, and, what

will be a matter of surprise, I was considerably

assisted by the example wliich had been set me

by Sir John. Finding himself overwhelmed

by his persecutors, as I should be by the atten-

tions of my would-be grandfather, he had

wisely taken to his heels and ran for it
j
and

so, I resolved, would I. My first care should

be to visit the exiled Marchese, and ascertain
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how far it might be in the power of such a

cypher as myself to repair the injury he had

encountered for me ; and my second, to hunt

out my uncle, and, if possible, persuade him

to direct the remainder of his career in the

pursuit of common sense. For the rest, I left

it to fortune, who of late had been so busy in

my aflfairs, that there was small prospect of her

committing them much to my own guidance.

Lest, however, her movements should be more

rapid than I anticipated, I WTote a minute ac-

count of my interview with Isabella, and car-

ried it to the Marchese's palazzo, where for

once in my life I might congratulate myself on

a small portion of good luck, having arrived

just in time to entrust my letter to some of my
friend's domestics, who were on the point of

following him.

It was a beautiful morning in the spring,

when I set forward upon my journey. The

air was calm and fragrant, the wild anemo-

nies and the rich blossoms of the fruit trees,
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darted forth their thousand hues through a

veil of transparent gold; the Arno with its

unbroken reflections seemed peaceful as the

skies from which it received them, and the

column of light smoke which told where some

distant hamlet or romantic villa lay embowered

amidst the olive and the cj^ress, stood waiting

for the breeze to twine it fair and fantastic

round the distant mountains of Carrara.

They who have beheld the burst of an Itahan

spring will feel that the breast which it cannot

calm, the fever which it cannot cool, must

indeed be troubled, indeed be burning ! Oh,

Eugenia, hadst thou been seated in the light

caleche which bore me through this atmos-

phere, so healing to every ill but mine, how

impiously reluctant would this heart have been

to exchange it for the Paradise beyond ! As

it was, the peace around me only gave inten-

sity to the trouble within.

Years after, and under far different circum-

stances, I reclined upon the caverned rocks of
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Sorrento, and saw the sun rise on the azure

bay of Naples. On one side rose a pillar

> of gold from the crater of Vesuvius; on

the other glittered a few white sails against

the purple islands of Capri and Ischia
;

far in

my front were melting the diminished domes

and palaces of the fair city
—the mounts and

monasteries that overhung the tomb of Rome's

mightiest poet, and the hills that encircle his

elysium. Beneath me glided through his maze

of toils the bare-legged and the red-capped

tunny -fisher; beside me the young quail-

catcher guarded his high festoons of treacher-

ous meshes to arrest the little traveller on his

wondrous course from Africa; above me the

rich orange grove, the tangled forest of the

vine, the fig-tree, and the pomegranate, sent

forth the carol of the contadina, and gave a

voice to rejoicing nature. I had no thought

but of the present, no occupation but to mark

the fluttering pilgrims, as they approached in

little parties from the far horizon
; my com-
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panion liad no anxiety but to redeem them

from their wild captor, and dismiss them to

hberty and repose. Well do I remember that

in this very scene, and in many another, al-

most as exquisite, the feeling of that morning
in the valley of the Arno would return in spite

of my reason, and my heart confess full keenly

how "
sorro\A'^s memory is sorrow still.*'

My vehicle was taken only to Pistoja, from

which place I was to provide myself with

mules and a guide, and strike into a moun-

tainous and difficult road, which conducted to-

wards Modena
; branching from it after a few

miles, into paths more difficult still, in the di-

rection of the sea. There was not much time

lost in exchanging my mode of conveyance;

and the guide considered that we might reach

the Marchese's castle soon after niijhtfall.

The day continued fine and fresh, and we

made our Avay briskly. At first it lay through

vineyards trained into endless arcades, and in-

tersected by slips of Indian corn, and reeds of
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an enormous growth, which are cultivated all

over Italy for the purpose of making fences.

Then we emerged into fields of flax, lupines,

and clover, all in blossom ; and gradually leav-

ing these, began to make acquaintance with

crags and scattered chesnuts, the arbutus, the

box, and a variety of wild shrubs, of which I

should probably not have known the names,

had I been in a mood to renmrk them more

particularly. We were getting more and more

into solitude. The voices of some noisy ur-

chins, whom we had left in the mulberry trees,

stripping leaves for silk-worms, were dying in

the distance, and we had met no one but a

swarthy and half-naked goatherd, surrounded

by his bleating companions. The only ves-

tige of travellers which we encountered for a

mile or two after this was a rough wooden

cross, indicative of the spot where one had

been dragged into a patch of high broom,

and murdered by banditti. My guide cast

his eye from this object to the declining
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sun, and then favoured his mules with a hearty

thwack.

He was an untutored, strange-looking lad,

and scarcely any conversation had passed be-

tween us, because I found it difficult to under-

stand his Tuscan accent ; but the discouraging

hint which I had just received touching the

respectability of our neighbourhood, naturally

produced a few questions. When I asked if

there were any brigands about, he gaped and

grinned, as if he would inquire in return from

whence I could have sprung.

"
Briganti ! si, molti.'^

He went on to inform me, that the confines

of Tuscany and Modena had for some time

been infested by robbers from all parts, and

that Ave should do well if we did not run

against some of them. To my demand, of

what could bring so many to the same place,

and in what direction their depredations chiefly

lay, he could only shrug up his shoulders with,

—"Chilosa?"



48 RAFF HALL.

I confess that after this news, my eyes were

not quite so abstracted from the beauties of

nature as they had been before, and that my

dreamy devotion to other scenes took its turn

with an occasional sharp look-out amongst

the bushes. Many was the old splintered

stump of a tree that looked vastly like a co-

nical hat, and many was the bird of prey (and

as we ascended higher, we disturbed great

quantities) whose cry was mistaken for the

signal of other creatures of the same profes-

sion. Those who stay at home can form no

conception of the degree to which the beauty

and interest of rugged rocks and deep forests

may be heightened by the expectation of a rifle

shot, a stiletto, or a laAvless detention for ran-

som. Such as have their travels yet to make,

can never, in my mind, see Italy to perfection;

for one of the main excitements, the consci-

ousness of enterprize, can exist no longer. The

brigand has given way to the cheat, and the

dreaded ravine holds out nothing to your ex-
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pectation, but a succession of posts for the

gens d'armes,
—a race who are certainly a great

improvement in some sense, since they only

beg where their predecessors robbed.

The sun was far on its decUne wiien we

reached the summit of the mountain, from

whence we were to quit the road. It was

crowned by a small temple to the Virgin, look-

ing down on every side upon grey rocks, which

exhibited for a mile or more no trace of verdure

but the dark box, which scantily marked the

divisions of the strata. Further down, enve-

loping the path by which we were to proceed,

was a huge sombre forest, of the ilex and the

chesnut. Beyond it shot up a fresh range of

barren crags, which were to be surmounted

before we could obtain a view of our journey's

end.

I halted for a moment at this point, to

breathe the mules, which had clambered for

the last half-hour up broken steeps, which an

EngUsh fox-hunter would have thought inac-

VOL, III, B
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cessiblcj and gazed the while through a cleft

in the opposing barrier at a low line of light,

which seemed a streak in the sky, but after-

wards proved to be my first glimpse of the

Mediterranean. A few blood-red clouds ran

along the golden horizon, and a few patches

of fleecy brightness sailed in the silvery blue

above it. I was musing if the time would ever

come M'hen such scenes would not be lost

upon me, when my companion startled me with

the exclamation of "Briganti !

"

"There, Eccellenza!
" he cried, eagerly strain-

ing his eyes and pointing down the road by

which we had come,
" do you not see three or

four little black specks, moving across the white

stones? Per Bacco, they see us and are

coming this way !

"

I looked, but my eyes, less practised amongst

the mountains, could for some time discover

nothing, excepting that in that direction the

lower part of the sky had assumed a deep

and portentous hue, which broke upward in
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wild forms, darting almost over our heads like

a huge cobweb. The far off forests beneath

this gloomy canopy told against it with a lighter

shade of crude and chilling green, which in the

extreme distance bore witness to the coming

tempest, by curhng like the foam of an angry

sea. At last, my terrified guide made me sen-

sible that a troop of figures really were reheved

against the dark recesses of the last trees we

liad passed.

" But why should you suppose them to be

banditti ?
"

I inquired.

" Look at them now, Eccellenza,^' was the

reply,
" and you can judge for yourself.'^

In fact, far as it was, I could perceive that

the party were M'aving their hats to us by way

of signal to stop. It was an over calculation

upon our panic I thought ; and so thought

my guide, for we found plenty of courage to

accelerate our pace down the opposite side of

the mountain and commence a trial of speed.

In a few minutes we were again amongst the

E 2
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shadows of the forests, which were speedily-

darkened by the setting of the sun. Another

half hour's journey, and we were overtaken by

the darkness of the storm. First it came with

a howl of the wind, which passed far over the

gorge into which we had plunged. This was

the trumpeter. Then did the ragged clouds

condense over us, and sweep down like a

mighty bird, with a shout that seemed to make

the mountains bound from their bases.
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CHAPTER IV.

It is not my intention to afflict my reader

with a regular description of a thunder-storm,

for which I must beg to refer him to the lucu-

brations of geniuses more sublime. I will

only recommend him, if he wishes for a hint

upon the subject, to seek it in a dark night

amongst the Apennines, I know not which

was the least agreeable, the expectation of

being swept from the earth by a thunder-bolt,

or swallowed up by an earthquake. The evil

which actually did arrive, found me too much

occupation to admit of my weighing the incon-

veniences of those which might. The rain

came down upon us hke a charge of bayonets.
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In less than half an hour our rugged path

became a torrent, and the poor mules, whose

mouths at best were about as sensitive as a

post, put their ears back, and floundered on-

ward in spite of us. Wilhngly would I have

availed myself of the first pull up to moor

them on to some giant of the forest that might

likewise have affbrded us a partial shelter ; but

whenever such occasion offered, my crazed

attendant directed my attention back to the

temple of the Madonna which we had left be-

hind and far above us, and which the flashes

of lightning made occasionally visible, by

shouting,
" Ecco in dietro—ecco i Briganti."

Look behind us ! look at the Brigands !
—and,

sure enough, there were figures taking shelter

there.

On we went, committing our preservation to

Fortune and the mules, who sometimes curved

out of the path, and sometimes stojoped short,

at the risk of pitching us into the midst of it ;

until I was fain to acknowledge that if a mule
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is the most obstinate of animals, he has a

superiority of judgment which perfectly jus-

tifies him.

As we found ourselves again upon the ascent,

I turned to catch a glimpse of the party

behind. A flash fell upon the little temple

with a brightness which brought it close to my

eyes, and showed me that the brigands were

no longer there. I did not doubt that they

had resumed the pursuit of us
;
but as they had

to contend with the darkness of the forest which

we had just cleared, and our upward path

again lay amongst M'hite rocks, there was good

chance that we shovild beat them. Ere long,

our speed was encouraged by the report of a

rifle, which put the character of our fellow

travellers beyond a doubt. I was too old a

sportsman however to care much for such long

shots, levelled only under favour of a flash of

lightning. The excitement was a relief. It

seemed to endow us with fresh mettle.

But it was not long before our excitements
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became more abundant than was neces-

sary. Having arrived near the summit of

another mountain, which we were flanking on

the protected side, our situation was compara-

tively comfortable, but our ears were assailed

by a roar, which was not thunder, but very like

the continued roll of it.

" Hark !

"
said the panic-struck lad ;

" do

you hear it, Eccellenza ?
"

" I think I hear a tremendous cascade,^' I

replied.
" Have we to pass it ?

"

"
Sicuro,'^ he returned,

" we have to pass it;

but it is no cascade. We are coming to a

guUey of the mountains which reaches across

all Italy, from sea to sea. There is a high

wind down it in the calmest weather, and how

we are to pass it to night is best known to

the holy Virgin."

We soon approached the perilous pass,

which we stood under cover of the rock to

reconnoitre. It was a narrow ridge, with a

fearful precipice on each side. The length
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somewhere above a hundred yar ds, and shelter

again on the other side. But how to get there!

A thick wall, which had been built to the wind-

ward had not one stone remaining upon

another ;
and though there was nothi ng opposed

to the blast, its inconceivable fury was appal-

ling. The mules refused to advance even as m uch

as their noses into it; and on trying ho w far it

would be possible to weather it by era wling on

hands and knees, the first half yard assured

me that the next would be certain death.

" Per Dio !

"
cried the boy,

" a nd the

brigands are close behind us."

Having no inclination to await their a rrival,

we bestirred ourselves actively to discover

whether no good Christian, or sagacious drove

of goats had made a path by w hich we might dive

imder the lee of this forlorn hope. A good deal

of valuable time was consumed in this groping

investigation, and the guide at length declared

that he could hear voices calling to each other.

At this moment I had desc ended a few steps
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from the road, and my mule, which I was lead-

ing, showed for the first time no reluctance to

follow me. I had contracted such a respect

for him that I did not hesitate a moment, and,

desiring the boy to keep close to me, we picked

our way down rolling stones and slippery

herbage, in momentary expectation of going

we knew not where. We however got to safe

footing at last, and should have considered

ourselves exceedingly fortunate, had it not

been for another accident, more untoward than

all. This was caused by the necessity of pick-

ing our way sometimes to the right and some-

times to the left, and sometimes back again ; so

that, at the end of a few minutes, we were

obliged to ask each other in which direction

we had left the road to the Marchese's. The

mutual question apprised us of a fact very

likely to occur in a dark tempestuous night, and

a wild and strange country ; namely, that we

had lost ourselves.

As the succeeding hour was, in point of
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scenery and suffering, very like tlie one which

preceded it, the reader Ukewise will lose us,

and not find us again till we are ascending,

about midnight, a toilsome, flinty road, towards

some lights which are glimmering on another

of these endless steeps. The storm has ceased,

and the moon has risen splendidly behind the

black outline of an ancient and fantastic town.

So many towers and chimney tops I had

never seen huddled together in so small a

space, nor a situation so difficult of access.

The road Avhich we were climbing seemed to

be the only approach. In every other quarter

I could see nothing but a mouldering wall by

the edge of perpendicular rocks ; and, as we

drew nearer, a rude arched gateway of mighty

stones^ poised without the aid of cement, gave

me the idea of some Etruscan fastness.

Miserable indeed, thought I, must be the food

and lodging of a place so desolate
;

but we

were not disposed to be particular. Our limbs

were wearied out, and our drenched clothes
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felt as though they were freezing upon them ;

besides which, I had tasted nothing but a little

sour wine at Pistoja, and my guide was looking

like a famished wolf.

Presently, however, our prospects brightened.

The mules hesitated at the black shadow of the

archway, and, during the momentary cessation

of their bells, and the clattering tramp upon

the stones, we heard the low of cattle, and the

sound of laughter and singing.

" E un giorno di festa !

"
exclaimed the lad,

" the houses will all be open, Eccellenza, and

we may fare as we please. No fear of the

brigands now."

" Chi va la ?
"

cried another voice, sounding

full of contradiction to these words of comfort,

and in the same moment our progress was

arrested by as brigand-like a figure as fright

could conjure up, with a gun long enough to

spread murder a mile round him.

I explained to this personage, who, I doubted

not, had a great many fac-similes in the rear.
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that we had lost our way ;
in truth, I should

have been well content with a compromise to

lose nothing else.

"
Forestieri/' replied the grim sentinel^ sur-

vepng us more closely,
" are there any more

of you on the road ?
"

^^ Not that I know of," was my answer.

" ArQ we amongst friends ?

"

" Non so lo. It depends upon others."

Then, accommodating us with a brace of cut-

throats a-piece, he directed us to be marshalled

to head quarters. My luckless companion

gave me a stare of intelligence, which made

the white of his eyes glare in the moonlight,

like two rolling globes of phosphorus, but I

made no remark ; having heard that gentlemen

such as I supposed our new acquaintance to

be, were particularly averse to curiosity and

suspicion. "We had doubtless, in trying to

escape the Brigands, got into their very nest,

and a pretty full one it appeared to be. The

street which ran abruptly up and down in
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accordance witli the original surface of tlie rock,

broken by rude flights of steps, and twining

corkscrew fashion, upwards to something like

a castle, was scarcely wide enough for the two

mules to go abreast, and the eaves of the houses

almost met over our heads. Yet, in spite of

this uninviting locale, and the late hour of the

night, there were hea^ls thrust from every hole

in the wall which passed for a door or a win-

dow-, and riot was in every interior. At the

same time we had to run against parties

quarrelling in our way, and to make the best of

an occasional curse
;
besides which we were

often staggered by frightened bullocks, or a

desperate charge of goats and sheep. I could

scarcely believe that I was not suffering from a

nightmare, and that this strange place was not

all a phantom.

Our windings at length brought us to the

ponderous castellated edifice, which in past

times had doubtless been the home of some

ferocious feudal lord. It was constructed \\\)on
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a low Gothic colonnade of granite, beneath

which were loitering, with cigars in their

mouths and guns of all descriptions in their

hands, a troop of parti-coloured tatterdema-

lions who appeared to form the body-guard of

their chief. Here we underwent another fierce

scrutiny, and a conversation took place around

us which ended in the departure of one of

superior authority into the penetralia of their

citadel, to announce a stranger, who, not being

a recruit, %vas of course nothing less than a

spy-

Matters looked certainly very unpromising,

and my proud air of nonchalance was becomhig

much more assumed than real, when the mes-

senger returned, and ordered me to dismount

and follow him. It seemed as if we entered

into a cavern, for the flambeaux which were

thrust into the chinks of a rude and unequal

parapet that protected the worn stone stairs,

glared, to my dazzled eyes, only upon outer

darkness, and the aspects of my armed escort
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had every appearance of having grown savage

amongst the beasts of the forest. The captain,

who could have influence to command such a

set, must, I thought, be something more ter-

rific, and I expected little less than a demon,

when a massive door admitted us to a paved

and pillared apartment, at the extremity of

which, with papers and materials for writing

before him, and in the attitude of one who has

been aroused from deep contemplation, was

seated—yes, incredible as it may seem, my own

identical uncle.
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CHAPTER V.

Fortunately, our exclamations of asto-

nishment >vere in a language unknown to the

witnesses, and I passed instantly for some

powerful ally in the great cause of regenera-

tion, instead of removing its champion's im-

posing veil of mystery. The moment these ill-

looking visages were withdrawn, with injunc-

tions to take care of my poor guide and his

beasts, my uncle repeated most emphatically

his delight in seeing me, for he had long given

me up as burnt alive.

" You come," said he,
" in the precise time

to grow immortal with us in the great cause of

liberty."

VOL. III. P
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" Pardon me, my dear uncle, I am unwil-

ling to assume the merit of a partisan j
for I

came purely by accident/'

" Welcome, whatever brings you to our

mountain garrison. You were the comforter

of your poor aunt, when she stood too much

in need of one." A shade of sad remem-

brance passed over the visionary philosopher's

countenance, which, considering the time that

had elapsed, and his proud and obstinate cha-

racter, was unexpected and touching. When,

however, I mentioned the real object of my

present journey, vnth the ser\dces which had

been rendered to me by the Marchese, and the

fate which had befallen him in consequence, the

melancholy expression kindled up to all the

indignation of freedom's fanatic.

" Fear nothing," he cried, "for the Mar-

chese. He is a confederate worth the win-

ning." Here followed the usual eloquent

aberration of mind about legitimacy, free con-

stitutions, and universal equality ;
at the con-
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elusion of which he summoned a savage, in all

the equipments of a captain of banditti, and

demanded how many men he wanted to bring

off the Marchese Carlo from the Castello

di ."

"
Eccellenza, I never tried to manoeuvre

more than a score, and if they had not been

broken on the wheel I could have beaten a Tus-

can army with them."

" Take another score, then, and bring your

prize to breakfast."

"
Eccellenza, si. Are we to plunder the cas-

tle?^'

" At your peril. Captain !

"

The ruffian withdrew before I had time to

reflect upon the probable consequences to the

Marchese of such interference in his favour,

and, afterAvards, my uncle poured forth such a

stream of eloquence that it was quite impos-

sible to stem it. He dilated on the ripeness

of the times for reformation, and extolled the

pubhc virtue, which only required a placard

f2
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upon a post to form an army of patriots out of

robbers and assassins. Still, though his man-

ner had lost none of its violence, I thought

him more actuated by an obstinate determina-

tion not to retract his ancient sophistry, than

by conviction of its wisdom. His words ap-

peared to be the result of habit, Avhilst his

mind lay fatigued, disappointed, and inert.

Impressed with this belief, 1 imagined that, if

the powers of reflection could be stealthily

recalled, without arousing the j^ride which had

so long discarded them, my uncle would ere

long furnish himself with arguments for chang-

ing his courses much more convincing than

any which might be suggested by other folks.

I endeavoured, therefore, to delude him into

some thought for himself, by conversing upon

his present mode of life, with a view to making

it my own. I told him, what was true, that I

felt a degree of desolation which strongly im-

pelled me to link myself to the world by any

means not dishonourable. I wished for a com-
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mon cause with mankind, for their sympathies,

for their friendship^ and I did not see how I

could better attain these ends than by devoting

my Hfe to the maintenance of their rights, as

he had done. Doubtless, he was more rich in

friends than any man in the creation.

My uncle paused a moment, and then re-

plied, that the pursuit of great causes derived

its reward more from the gratitude of posterity,

from the sublime page of history, than from a

due value on the part of our fellow-labourers.

They who would do more than common good

must be more than commonly disinterested,

for the higher their aspirations the less they

are understood, or the more likely to excite

envy and detraction.

" It certainly is paying a heavy tax for post-

humous glory," I observed ;

"
but, at all events,

it is a comfortable reflection that the amends

is sure to come at last."

Again I was in delated for an argument to

my purpose to my uncle's spirit of contradic-
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tioiij wliicli, when it could not exercise itself

on tlie wrong side, would even be content to

take a turn or two on the right.

"
Fame,"^ he said,

" follows rather upon

things achieved than upon things attempted;

and achievement depends, in some matters, as

much upon our instruments as ourselves.

We may plant a sound acorn, but the soil must

make it an oak. We may rouse with the cry

of liberty an enchained world, but if it strug-

gle not to maintain that cry, we but convulse

the captive for a moment, and leave it in its

bonds more feeble than at first. The cham-

pion of the public weal has too often been

handed down to us as the mere breaker of the

public peace ; the hero and the philosopher too

often been debased into the malefactor and the

madman/'

" Still it is a noble speculation, and you say

the times are ripe for the trial."

"
Ripe in discontent, no doubt ; but green

enough in judgment as to the remedy. TTtat
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can be obtained only when men pursue it with

the same views; and to condense a cry so

numerous upon the track of a quarry so subtle

may be called the forlorn hope of human

genius. You have seen how a placard upon a

post may raise a host of partisans, all eager to

assert the insulted rights of man; unhappily,

each one would assert them in his own way.

This would place himself upon a level with his

neighbour by plunder ; that would revenge an

injury by assassination. Opinions conflict

like the tongues of Babel, and, like Babel, the

great work may be onl}^ complete as a monu-

ment of failure."

I did not venture to ask him wherefore, with

such odds against his immortaUt)', he continued

to persist in the chase of it ; for it was a ques-

tion which he seemed to be asking of himself,

I thought it more advisable to call up his latent

feelings for home, to which his long years of

peril and privation must have presented a con-

trast strange indeed.
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" All !

'' said he, at a seemingly accidental

mention of Raff Hall ;

" And the old mansion

is standing yet? I wish Ave had it here to

lodge you better/^

" And hundreds wish its owner could inhabit

it where it is.'^

"
What, have they not forgotten me ?

"

I gave him many interesting proofs to the

contrary ;
for his numerous dependants had

experienced too much liberality from him to

acknowledge that the world held his equal.

Even those of his own grade who had the most

heartily disapproved of his dogged systems

contrasted his high feeling of honour with the

crafty mountebanks of the day, and reproached

them with their want of resemblance. My
uncle was evidently touched ;

his kind feelings

remained, his animosities had been forgotten,

maongst events far more stirring and important,

and he inquired indiscriminately after his for-

mer neighbours, as if he were concerned for all.

He was sorry they should meet no more. His
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life had taken a course which must separate

them for ever. Besides, it was not in his

power to return, if he would. The necessity

which had driven him from his country existed

still to keep him from it. And then m)^ uncle

suddenly roused himself from the yielding

mood, as unworthy of his high calling, and in

elevated and determined tones declared his in-

difference to all that other folks called ruin,

and his perfect confidence that no amends of

Fortune could ever tempt him to renounce the

cause he had espoused.

When, after drying myself by a sttifo, and

refreshing my exhausted frame with a roll?

which was almost as tough as India rubber,

and a piece of Bologna sausage, which made

me smell of garlic for a week, I lay down upon

a bed of straw and mihtary cloaks, in a paved

bed-room with a broken window, full fervent

was my aspiration, that Fortune might be kind

enough to offer the temptation to which she

had been dared. At the same time, I was by
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no means sure that a disposition like that of

my uncle would not have triumphed in such

an opportunity of proving its stubbornness.

He had told me that he expected splendid

results from his movements that very night 5

no less than the capture of the despotic Duke

of Modena, upon whose resting place, from

Massa di Carrara to his little capital, he had

dismissed the elite of his band, and whose

liberty was only to be conditional upon a free

constitution. The event of this expedition

was too interesting to admit of repose, either

in the projector or the mere spectator, and,

whilst my uncle sat deeply musing, like a patri-

arch on the prospects of a new world, I lay

in a dreamy watchfulness, which, if it suffered

my body to rest, kept my mind giddy with a

troubled rotation of phantoms, of which the

only decided trace was tremor and intense pain.

Sometimes I was startled into a clearer percep-

tion of things by some stir amongst the law-

less garrison, who still kept their orgies in the
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same expectation, and I looked every moment

for the production of the poor captive Duke,

with increased horror at my uncle's perilous

daring. The laying hands upon the Lord's

anointed was something very like sacrilege,

and never could prosper. I saw the head of

the offender grinning ghastly from the top of

some thronged city gate, and heard his bones

cracked upon the wheel ;
and then I thought of

the protection which he had afforded to my
deserted infancy, the care which he had shewn

in securing me from participating in his dis-

tresses, and the many qualities both of heart

and intellect that had made him liked in spite

of himself. Never were the travels of the liege

lord of Modena attended by more sincerely

good wishes, than those which proceeded from

the straw bed in the heart of the enemy's

camp.

Towards day-break my ears were assailed by

a louder commotion than usual. It was not a

report to my uncle, of which during the night
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there had been several, but hke a distant and

discordant chorus of wind-instruments, some-

times ceasing, sometimes renewed by a single

and long-drawn and most melancholy wail.

I judged, Avith a freezing shudder, that it must

be a funeral procession, that the intended cap-

tive had been murdered, and that those dread-

ful notes were resounding his requiem.

A few minutes more, and my agonies were

inexpressiljly relieved by the arrival of the

musicians under my windoAv, from whence I

descried a drove of donkies and mules that

appeared to extend through the whole town,

every one groaning under a load at least as big

as itself. I thanked my stars, that this, at all

events, could not 1)e the cavalcade of the Duke

of Modena, and Ijcgan to share in the curio-

sity of Sir Hector, Avho shouted from a bal-

cony, to know what it all meant. The drivers,

the identical elite who had l)een dispatched for

conquest of a far different description, returned

a roar of "
vivas/' and proclaimed, all at the
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same time, that they had brought in a prize

of "
dvytnto sommar},'' two hundred jack-

assesj laden with salt, from Massa to Modena.

" And what have you done with the Duke ?
'

again shouted the Commander-in-chief.

The brave band would have taken him in

another five minutes, but unluckily the run-

away donkey-drivers outstripped them, and

apprized him of his danger.

So ended the chance of a free constitution,

for that time. My uncle made a long ha-

rangue upon the defeat of the great cause ;

reminded his forces that they were no longer

banditti, but the hopes of an anxious world
;

and concluded with an exclamation of '^' two

hundred jack-asses, instead of a rei"-nin«-

Duke!"

" Well done," thought I,
" here is another

argument in favour of common sense ;" and I

laid down again, and slept for several hours.
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CHAPTER VI.

The first sound I heard when I awakened

was still the eloquence of my uncle—copious,

sonorous^ indignant. The chosen band, who

with their prize had been so ill-received, had

found his species of warfare not likely to suit

them, and had, one and all, taken leave of ab-

sence to set up for themselves. Tliose who

remained had begun to inquire how they were

to be paid for their services, if not by booty ?

and as no reward had ever entered into their

leader's calculations, beyond glory and immor-

tality, it was probable that the first company

of the regulars that was sent to dislodge them,

would find the strong hold deserted.
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As soon as this affair was disposed of, there

arose the clamour of another arrival, and I

entered the Hall of Audience at the same time

with the robber wlio had carried my uncle's

invitation to the Marchese, and who returned

with a scowl, which was by no means satis-

factory.

" How now, Capitano ! Where is the Mar-

chese?^^

" Gone to hell, I hope," was the Captain's

respectful answer.

"
Scelerato, you have not murdered him ?

^'

exclaimed my uncle, starting to his feet, and

cocking a pistol.

The Captain regarded it with a smile of in-

difference, as though he had been bullet-proof.
" This is bad pay, Eccellenza, for a successful

campaign. It is no fault of mine that the

Marchese is not here.'^

" Good Heaven !

''
cried I, with a gasp of

horror,
« his guards then—'"



80 RAFF HALL.

"
Si, signore, his guards had no heart to

defend their charge, and so—"

"
They put him to death !

"

" Per Bacco, they had no time for that.

They ran aM'ay, as usual, at the first random

shot, and the Marchese is not here only be-

cause he would not come."

" Not come !

"
cried my uncle,

"
you offered

him our protection ?
"

" Sicuro
;
but he advised us to seek pro-

tection for ourselves; and desired me to tell

you that your interference in his favour is the

greatest evil you could have done him. That

he had no thanks to return to the encourager

of so many thieves and assassins ;
and that,

though the suspicion of being one of your parti-

zans might cost him his head, he would be in

Florence before the fugitives, to disown you

as he would the devil."

" I told you," said my uncle, turning to me,

with a flush of indignation,
" that we can only

expect gratitude from posterity."
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"
I perceive, my dear sir, that you were per-

fectly correct
;
as likewise in your estimation of

the difficulties of reaching it."

" Per Dio, Capitano ! and you suffered him

to have his way ? You gave him his liberty

to deride and scoff at us ? You did not let him

feel the power he defied ? Is this your zeal

in our service ? Ebbene, I cannot be every-

where."

"
Eccellenza, what would you have had me

do?"

" Do ? Why, tie him hand and foot ; and

since he would not come as a friend, bring him

in as an enemy."
"

Grazie, signore ;
that is just what I wanted

to know : it is only lately that I have taken to

fighting for glory. I left the Marchese five

minutes ago, comfortably housed at the gate,

but as little grateful for our care of him, as if

he had given us no trouljle at all."

"
Excellently done ! But, Capitano, you

committed no depredations ?"

VOL. III. O
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"
Little or none, Signore. A few candlesticks

from the chapel,
—the Virgin's petticoat,

—
and some other trifles ; but nothing of conse-

quence."

" By Heaven, these fellows will make me a

captain of banditti, whether I will or no ! Go,

my good nephew—explain matters to the Mar-

chese, and make friends with him, before they

send his ears to Florence, as ambassadors for

ransom."

I thought my uncle, now that his dignity

had been duly asserted, felt a little compunc-

tion for the rough compliment by which he had

repaid my friend's services, and that he was

glad to avail himself of the entry of three or

four dissipated-looking desperadoes, whom he

saluted by high titles, to let me have the first

meeting to myself. As I departed with the

Capitano, he infonned me that the conclave we

had left were noblemen who had all been out-

lawed for political crimes, and had brought

what money and dependants they could scrape
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together for any desperate remedy they might

chance to devise. He had not much opinion

of the result; for the manner in which they

carried on their operations, was so different

from the tactics he practised when he made

war on his own account, that he could see no

reason in them at all—nor, he believed, could

any of the band. In fact, he was sure that

when the Marchese Carlo, in their return with

him, guaranteed the pardon of the Duke of

Tuscany for all past offences to those who

would quit the faction, his party were only

withheld from desertion by the lucky circum-

stance of the majority not being Tuscans, and

therefore not included in the benefit.

Having now descended to the street, I looked

about for the grim vagabonds who had scowled

upon my arrival, but every place seemed de-

serted. "
They are only used to practise their

professions by night," I said to myself,
" and

are doubtless sharing the slumbers of the

wolves." As we continued our progress down

G 2
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the little chaotic town, a few narrow openings

displayed far below us an ocean of mist, which

entirely concealed the country around, with the

exception of two or three mountain peaks,

which were covered with snow. Not a living

thing appeared, but the disconsolate and starv-

ing cattle. My companion stared about with

no less surprise than I.

When, however, we reached a small piazza,

surrounded by a low dark colonnade, with a

grotesque fountain on one side, and the pon-

derous towers of the city-gate on the other, the

wonder was explained ;
and wondrous was the

explanation. The square was a solid mass of

robbers and rabble, bristling with long rusty

guns, and glittering with knives, and displayhig

colours and fashions of costume as abundantly

as any masquerade. From a window in the

tower, in which I expected to find him in fear

of his life, leant the gallant figure of the Mar-

chese, and his voice, rapid, manly, and ener-

getic, was obtaining profound attention.
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How he came to be in this situation was

explained in a moment. The party who had

brought him, had given notice of an illustrious

captive, and curiosity had run to see. Find-

ing the piazza begin to fill, and observing

the style of the tribes, the Marchese considered

the opportunity too good to be lost, and began

to address them. In a few minutes the neM'"S

spread, and the natural propensity for spectacle

produced the effect I witnessed.

^' Diavolo !" cried my conductor, with a mo-

tion to rush forward, and stop the dangerous

harangue :
^' Diavolo !

" and his curiosity to

know what it was all about withheld him, as it

had done the rest.

Whatever the first part of the speech might

have been, it had iii some degree answered

its intent^ for there were looks and signs pass-

ing amongst the crowd, which could not be

mistaken. There were, however, strong signs

of disapproval likewise ;
and in one place, a

murderous villain was in the act of levelling
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his gun at the speaker, when he was knocked

down with the butt-end of his neighbour's.

The tumult thickened, and as many were em.

ployed in assailing and resisting, as in listen-

ing to the words which animated them. The

noble young Tuscan showed little fear of

consequences; and the only difference in his

manner was, that it became more and more

animated.

" I have shown you," he cried,
" what de-

pendance you are to place in the demagogues

who have deluded you, all actuated as they are

by different private motives, and all determined

as they are to give you the same reward as

soon as they are answered. Will those who

are to gain all by rebellion risk the loss of that

all, when it is obtained, by fostering the factious,

to be employed against themselves? Will

those who taught you discontent not remember

your aptness at the lesson? Will they not

give you to the wheel and to the galleys for the

crimes which they well know you meditate?
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I tell you this cause is worse than brigandage,

for it has the same atrocities and penalties, and

none of its advantages. If you must live by

crime, commit it for yourselves. You who

can count on each other's fidelity, break off, if

you are prudent, your league with those whom

you mistrust; for that your interests are not

the same is borne out by the strife which you

are waging at this moment. There are amongst

you Lombards, Modenese, Romans, Tuscans,

and refugees and robbers from all parts. Which

of you will not throw down your arms and

desert the rest, the instant your governments

oifer you the condition of a free pardon fo»

past offences? Tuscans, my name is Carlo

di— ! If it should be the pleasure of some

dastard confederate to assassinate me where I

stand, you know my rank ;
that it has been

borne without stain ; and that, dead or alive,

my house have kept their word. Use your

arms only to defend yourselves from your
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murderous allies. Report to your Sovereign

Duke how Carlo di— has promised in his name

an unconditional forgiveness to all who will

return to their honest occupations. If this be

not ratified, let my race be forgotten, or re-

membered only in dishonour.''

Here the uproar became so violent that the

speaker was inaudible, and I every moment ex-

pected to see him drop beneath some deadly

rifle. No one however had courage to incur the

consequences of such an act, and after as much

time had elapsed in harmless gesticulation as

would have sufficed for the same number of true-

blooded Britons to knock each other's brains

©ut, the only decided movement was in some

three or four heroes, who hurried from the rest

to claim the life of the offending Marchese from

their chiefs. These were followed by more

and more, all shouting,
" Morte !

" and " Tra-

dimento !

" and accompanied by the terrified

lowings and brayings of the cattle. In a few
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minutes all the discontented were drained off.

The party that remained composed about half

the band
; and^ disposing themselves in groups,

these began consulting eagerly what they

should do.—" Viva !

^'
exclaimed a knot of some

dozen,
" Viva il Marchese." The cry was re-

peated as readily as had been those of " morte''

and " tradimento." The guard who had pos-

session of the tower were the soldiers who had

been placed there by the Tuscan government,,

to maintain a somewhat unprofitable Dogana..

They had been compelled by fear to join the

insurgents, and were too happy to profit by an

opportunity of returning to a trade less perilous.

The Marchese was brought down from his

prison amidst vehement acclamations. The

rogues had got a new leader, and novelty was

their ruling jiassion ; and, to my unspeakable

relief, I saw them hurry, or rather carry, him

through the gates, and continue their march of

triumph down the mountain. They soon en-
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tered the mist which I have before said

enveloped all the landscape beneath, and were

enabled to find their way without being mo-

lested or seen.
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CHAPTER VII.

I WAS the only remaining witness of their

departure, and confess to a momentary hesita-

tion whether I ought not to join in it. But to

what end should I have gone ? I had nothing

to hope, and therefore I had nothing to fear;

so I determined for the present to let my fate

depend upon that of my uncle. He was the

only person to whom my services might be

useful (for the exploit of the Marchese would

doubtless restore him to favour at Florence),

and to him therefore I returned.

At the court end of the town I encountered

a clamour not less frightful than that which I

had just witnessed. The miscreants before
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mentioned were crowded beneath the hberator's

balcony, and thronged the steps and the apart-

ment in which I left him, all demanding in

menacing tones the life of the Florentine noble.

They were vehemently seconded by their dif-

ferent leaders, who declared that to extinguish

the race of pensioned idlers was the chief end

of their labours
;
that tliis one had moreover

brought dissention amongst them, and dared

them in their strong-hold. One was for drag-

ging him out and shooting him, as the first

evidence of their determination to push the

war with vigour ; another Avas for sending him

bit by bit to the Grand Duke, for high ransom

or great concessions. There was no breast

with any weakness of mercy excepting that of

my uncle, who certainly defended the weak

point with a suitable energy. He said the

Marchese had been brought in forcibly as an

enemy, and was therefore guilty of no breach of

faith. That he was courageous and eloquent,

which were the qualities most important to
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their cause^ therefore they should make a friend

of him ;
—that he was a man, and that they could

liardly forward a theory of universal benevo-

lence by turning murderers ; finally, that he

himself was under obligations to him, which

settled the question at once. They might ex-

claim as they pleased, but the Marchese should

be at liberty to stay or to go, and should bear

witness that he had been with men of virtue,

and not amidst a bloody banditti.

Presently the attack shifted from the

Marchese to my uncle, who was taunted with

betraying his party, and who replied to the

taunt like an infuriate lion. Murder would

no doubt have been done in the room, but just

then a most important turn was given to affairs,

by an apropos announcement that the Marchese

had marched off with half the forces. The

news was followed by a yell and a rush, which

speedily relieved the room of all excepting my
uncle and myself.
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'^ These are "unpromising associates^ my dear

uncle," said I,
" to assist in putting a world to

rights; but your undiminished ardour is a proof

that you have not often had such unruly spirits

to deal with."

" The path to fame, nephew, is strewed with

thorns. The materials you have seen are about

the best that I have obtained to clear it, and a

succession of such scenes as to day have formed

the character of my life for years."

As he said this, he concealed a brace of pistols

under his cloak, and prepared to go forth to

see what mischief had been done, and to prevent

fresh.

^' I forgot to teU you," he added,
'^ that

another acquaintance of yours has been

brought in prisoner. The capitano took him

from half a dozen armed guides on his return

with the Marchese, and not having any com-

mands to that effect, thought he might do a

little business on his own account, and keep
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him for ransom. The affair has been betrayed

to me by the captain's bosom friend, who is

anxious to succeed to his post."

" An acquaintance of mine !

"
I exclaimed,

va\\\ surprise.

" Yes ; he speaks no ItaUan, but gave them

to understand, by dint of dog Latin, which was

expounded by a priest, that he had been all

night in pursuit of an Englishman. Stay here,

and he shall be brought to you."

During the few moments which elapsed be-

fore the appearance of my ^'isitor, all my wits

were upon the alert to imagine who he could

be. Doubtless he was the same from whom,

with his party, I had escaped under the appre-

hension of banditti. But then, why did he fire

a shot ? Ha ! was it not the custom of sailors

to fire shots, for the purpose, in sea phrase, of

causing you to Ijring to ? and might not this

be Captain Fleetwood, desirous of a few more

last words on the subject so vital to us both ?

The thought sent the blood through my veins
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with a rapidity that turned me giddy. But

then, would a bold British sailor have thought

it necessary to protect his person hy such a

numerous escort ? No, it must be some one

else. Mr. M'Gilp, in all probability, fearing

that I was making my escape, and coming

after, to hold me to my engagements by main

force? No, he could speak Italian like a

native. Sir John ? No. he could not even

speak dog Latin. I was completely at a loss

when my ears were assailed by two or three

voices going at the same time, one shriller than

the rest, but the words formed a duet of

languages in which it was difficult to discover

the meaning.

" Non comprendo," muttered the deep bass

of one.

" Habeas Corpus," ejaculated the treble of

another.

" Siamo Italiani, Diavolo ! Perche parlate

France se ?
"

"
Juro, in articulo mortis.^'
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"
Cospetto di Bacco."

" Vis pro lege."

" Andate ! andate," and here the door flew

open, and the brigands forced in their victim.

What was my surprise ! Scared as he was,

starved, tattered, draggled in mud, his teeth

and his tongue chattering like a concert of

castanets and magpies, I yet recognized an

old acquaintance, whose very existence had

been driven from my recollection.

" In the name of all that is strange and

wonderful !

"
I began.

" Would any jury on earth believe it ?
" he

continued. " A captain of banditti in ray

honest friend Maltravers !

''

'' A booty in the bare bones of my excellent

evil genius, Mr. Sharp !

"

The capitano, who had learnt to pay me a

sort of respect, finding that we were in reality

old friends, withdrew his myrmidons and left

us to ourselves.

" So !

"
said Mr. Sharp, wiping the death-

VOL, HI. H



98 RAFF HALL.

like moisture from his little corrugated brow

and brindled head,
" a reprieve at the foot of

the gallows ! I'll make affidavit, my dear

fellow, that you ought to indemnify me for the

loss of at least ten years of my life, for if I had

not been upon your service I should never have

known the horrors of the last twelve hours. I

shall charge them in the biU, I promise you ;

and a pretty long one it will be. There are

all my travelling expenses from England to

Naples and back, besides a guinea a day for

self, excepting when I passed the dangerous

places, and then I charge two. And then

there 's for guides to conduct and Gens d^armes

to protect me—for plays, operas, and sights

of all descriptions, where I might chance

to meet -with you. Then there 's for letters

that were never answered, and inquiries to

know the reason. And then, 'pon my life, you

must pay me for making out the account, for

you ^11 find it a folio volume. But no matter for



RAFF HALL. 99

that just now; I can give you credit for a

little while ;
and so, my dear fellow, how do

you do, and where have you been, and what

the devil has made you a captain of ban-

ditti?'^

I answered all this with many acknowledge-

ments for the trouble Mr. Sharp had taken, as

many hopes that he had enjoyed his travels,

and congratulations on his increase of practice ;

and finished by a question, in the name of the

same potentate who had given such emphasis

to his own, of what on earth could have

brought him so far in j^ursuit of me ?

*^ What has brought me ? Why, to report

progress to be sure ;
and here you fly away as

if I had no good news for you. When I arrive

in Florence, you have gone off in a flash of

fire; when I return and trace you to the moun-

tains, you take wing in a tempest. 'Sdeath ! you

are as wild as a hawk, for the more signals we

fired the faster you flew. But, however, I

have got you at last—or rather you have got

H 2
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me, which comes to the same thing, and so, if

you Avill only just insure me from being mur-

dered, I'll tell you a long story."

" Make yourself easy," I replied,
"
you are

not amongst absolute banditti, and 1 think I

can procure your liberty whenever you please ;

but further explanation yovi must not just now

reqiiire. And so now for your good news, for,

if you have anything to tell me M'orth its price,

it will be news indeed."

^' You will find it cheap enough in the end,

but we must go to work regularly, and open

the case from the morning of your departure

from the Tower Stairs. You will remember

that we had a pressing invitation to go to the

Rector's.—Well, down I went the same day,

for I wished to do things politely ; and on the

outside of the coach, for I was anxious not

to be more expensive to you than M^as abso-

lutely necessary."

" And how, in heaA^en's name, did your visit

please the Rector ?
"



RAFF HALL. 101

"Oh, vastly, vastly
—I explained to liim

that it had not been possible to pay it sooner,

and he took my apologies in the most consi-

derate way imaginable. I stayed with him a

month, which passed so agreeably that I really

mean to charge the time to you only at half

price. We played at cribbage and eat tithe

pigs, and talked of you, and all that, and between

whiles I looked about to see whom we could

prosecute for defamation, which, you will sup-

pose, got me into a large circle of acquaintance

presently. I introduced myself to Lord A
and Lady B as your particular friend and

adviser, and was honoured by an invitation to

dinner by both.^'

" Good heaven, Mr. Sharp, were not my

grievances enough already ?
"

"
Yes, my dear fellow, yes—they were pro-

voking, certainly, and one of my main objects

in making similar visits to all the families in

the neighbourhood was to show them that you
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had respectable friends, and could not be so

bad as you were represented."

"
Upon my life, it was very considerate—

And—and you no doubt, found the wine ewceh

lent?"

"Never better.—Your country families are

generally long established, and have capital old

cellars. Lord A 's port was twenty years

in bottle, and I confess to being a Uttle cut.

At Lady B——^'s I met a brace of Baronets

and the Bishop of the diocese, and got so con-

foundedly drunk, that her ladyship was obliged

to send me home to the Rector's house in her

own carriage."

'^And you had introduced yourself as my

particular friend ?
''

^^ Oh yes, I took care of that j and talked

about you all the time, to see what I could

catch hold of; but no one knew from whence

the evil reports had originated. They were

very sorry that such should be afloat, but that,

you know, is not actionable, and presently, I
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believe, they began to smoke what I was

about, for I was never in-vdted to the same

place twice."

" It seems that your scheme of aiding me, by

displaying my respectable style of acquaintance,

did not succeed ?
'^

" Not altogether ;
and so, as the sailors say,

I was obliged to try another tack ; and, instead

of beating about the bush to see whom I

could subpoena against your cousin and the

Blocks, I resolved to try what was to be done

in Mount Parnassus itself. With this view, I

took a reluctant leave of the Rector and hisf

lady, whom I propose visiting again every now

and then, and called, with my carpet bag, upon

Mr. Block.'*

"I am afraid my name did not help you

there F
"

" I did'nt ti7 it, my dear fellow, Mr. Block

liked his own name better, and so I took that

for my introduction.
^ Mr. Block,' said I, as

I entered the room, 'I have taken a great
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liberty in this intrusion, but having heard that

the great literary lion was residing in this

village, I could not on any .account think of

passing through it without paying my respects

to him.' Mr. Block shook me cordially by the

hand—was charmed to receive a visit of so

much intellectuality, presented me, with due

self-importance to Mrs. Block, begged I would

stay dinner, and ended by finding me bed and

board for a week !

'^

" At the expiration of which, I suppose, he

took you before a Magistrate as a swindler ?
"

" No such thing
—no such thing. You are

quite out. He saw my reverence for his

genius, and we became bosom friends.— ^

Block,

my dear fellow,' said I one day,
'
it is reported

in the literary world that you have had the

de\\\ to pay at the Mount with a pupil and

some young lady/'

"
No, is it ?

"
said Block :

" I was not aware

that they watched us so closely. But true it

is, there has been a to-do about something or
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Other, but I liave never been able to under-

stand exactly what. My Avife and the hand-

some captain pretend to know all about it.'^

"
It was they who set it afloat, then?"

"
Why, I do not know. I cannot make

them out.^'

"
Well, continued Mr. Sharp,

"
I saw there

was no evidence to be got out of Block, and

their servants were equally unproductive. So,

once more I was obliged to change my tack.

*

Block,' says I,
^ that is a fineish woman, that

wife of your's. A little long in the leg or so,

but really as far as inches go, a fineish woman
•

And yet I think, it must cursedly cramp

your genius to be playing at bo-peep all day

long to see what she is doing with the captain.

Beg pardon, my dear fellow, for taking such a

liberty ; but, 'pon my soul, I think you must

have been a great deal happier as a single

man."

"
Hush, my dear Mr. Sharp. Don't speak

so loud, for Mrs. Block has quick ears, and is
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subject to hysterics. To confess the truth, I

do not find in her that taste for Hterature which

she taught me to expect. Women are difficult

to be understood, and Mrs. Block puzzles me

more and more every day : but where 's the

remedy?
"

"
I'll tell you what, Block,^' says I,

" when

a man of your genius is withheld from exerting

it for the public good, it is the business of the

public to examine into the causes, and the

remedy which you despair of, has been sug-

gested far and wide."

Mr. Block stared over his spectacles, and his

brow projected like the feelers of a lobster,

"And what is the remedy they have found? "

"
Why, first of all, you must be candid

with me, my dear fellow, and tell me if your

marriage is a happy one, for, in that case, the

less we say about the remedy the better."

"
Happy—hum—why, as for that matter

—hum "

" In short, it has been cursedly otherwise ?
'
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"Well—yes
—

cursedly
—and now where 's

the remedy ?
"

« Get rid of her."

"
Aye, but how ?

"

"
By the law, to be sure.—By the law. Judge,

jury, and damages. Betty the lady's maid,

John the footman, and all the parish, for wit-

nesses. There 's your remedy, my boy—Block

versus Maltravers. I have taken all the depo-

sitions already; and if you hke to be a batchelor

again, speak the word."

"
Why, you don^t say so ? Well, I do un-

derstand women after all, for I suspected Mrs.

Block ever shice the honeymoon ! And if you

had only heard how she denied it ! And then

to think that no one should have told me 1

And the Captain my own pupil, too 1 Yes,

we '11 go to law—Block versus Maltravers.

I 'm determined upon it, for really and truly

it is not in human nature to stand this any

longer. But who^s to break it to Mrs*

Block?"
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" The handsome captain, my dear fellow.—
Let him have the squeaking and kicking all to

himself; and come you away to my chambers

in the Temple, till we can give herjegal notice

to quit."

"
Done,'^ says Block.

"
Done," says I—and away we started next

morning in a coach for London, when I fairly

established him in the old chambers, and

left him finishing the life of Sir Hector Mal-

travers—long as a Chancery suit, and, like

most of 'em, still minus catastrophe.
' Give

ray best regards to young Jem Maltravers,

says he,
' and tell him to come back to me as

fast as he can.' So here I am, as you see, to

report progress."

" Mr. and Mrs. Block separated r
"'

"A mensa et thoro, and, next Term, a vin-

culo matrimonii''

"
Very good, Mr. Sharp. But in what way

does this aifect me, that you should encounter

so many pains and perils ?"
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" There 's a question for a lawyer to ask,.

Did n't you say you owed all your disasters to

the evil tongues of Block's wife and his credit-

able pupil? And how could we shake their

story better than by shewing them unworthy

of belief? But, after all^ this is not the only

thing that brought me in search of you, for I

have business with your uncle, Sir Hector, and

you are the person to tell me Avhere he is.

^Pon my soul you are, and so don't deny it,

for Block told me all about vour seeinsr his

ghost;, and finding a hidden treasure, and so

forth
;
which might do for him, but it won't do

for me. Block gave me the whole histoiy of

Sir Hector's difficulties, and I have been up to

the neck in his affairs ever since, and have a

pretty heavy account against him ;
but he'll not

mind paying, for all that. So now, my dear

fellow, tell me where he is to be found, without

more ado."

"
Pray, Mr. Sharp, did it never occur to you

that you might have business with the man in
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the moon ? It would seem quite as reasonable,

as to make a client of one who has disap-

peared from the world, for I know not how

many years/'

" All well and good, Maltravers
; but, as he

has re-appeared once, he may do it again, you

know
5 and, if he does, you shall see what you

shall see, that 's all/^

" And what shall I see, Mr. Sharp ?"

" What ! tell one client the affairs of

another? That^s a pretty joke. No, no, my
labours have been amongst private papers, wills,

deeds, and so forth. All profound secrets to

Sir Hector's solicitor, and therefore to be

divulged to no one but Sir Hector himself."

" But how happen you to be possessed of

these secrets ?
"

"
Providence, my dear fellow. Providence,

and my own aptitude for business. You know

I never let an opportunity slip. As a matter of

course, when I was at Block's, I took occasion

to go over the old mansion at Raff Hall; for
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I like to -have a peep when folks are not at

home. Servants are always ready for a gossip

then, and tell you the affairs of the family.

* Why is this little door locked, Mr. John ?
^

says I
;

* and where does it go to ?'
'

Oh, that

goes into the little room a-top of the tower

over the clock, sir
;
and has been locked up, as

far as we know, ever since Sir Hector was

missing.'
'

Aye, aye,' says I,
' then it follows

that there must he something of consequence

here. Can't we break it open and have a look,

Mr. John ?
' Mr. John thought it might be

against the law, and so thought I ; and there-

fore I was obliged to leave it unexplored. But

Providence, as I said, was determined to gratify

my laudable curiosity ; for, a night or two after-

wards, there came the devil's own hurricane,

and off went the roof of the Blue Chamber,

and in went the jackdaws and your humble

servant. Mr. John thought it quite good in

law that Sir Hector's effects should not be

abandoned to the fowls of the air, and of course
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it was equally lawful to rummage into parch-

ments and papers, which were lying knee-deep,

to see what was worth saving. Now, my dear

fellow, this is just as much as I mean to tell

you ;
all the rest is for the private ear of Sir

Hector, and, high or low, he must be found."

As Mr. Sharp pronounced these last words,

my uncle stood before him, and, witli a deep

tone and grim look of scrutiny, demanded,

"
Well, sir, and what have you to say to Sir

Hector ?
''
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CHAPTER VIII.

Mr. Sharp gave a nervous start; his eyes

twinkled, and he answered with a catch in his

breath, that what he had to say to Sir Hector

was a matter purely between themselves, and

could not give offence to any man alive. At

the same time he endeavoured to soften his

stern questioner by a compliment to his Eng-

lish, and expressed a hope that he might not

be obliged to intrude upon his hos})itality any

longer.

"
Upon my word, sir," returned my uncle,

" I wish to expedite your departure, as well as

that of your friend, as much as possible. We
VOL. III. I
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have had cabals amongst us which are very

unworthy of a great cause, and all those upon

whom I placed my chief dependence have just

now withdrawn their adherents, and left me

nothing but a few banditti. I am therefore

really unable to answer for your safety."

Mr. Sharp sprang up with his hair on end.

'^ My dear sir," he gasped,
" as I was brought

here by your agents, I hope you consider your-

self responsible in law for whatever happens

to me ?
"

My uncle smiled bitterly at the mention of

the law. " Hark you," said he, turning to me,

" I have more faith in that captain of Calabrian

banditti, than in any one else that is left to me,

and have confided to him the task of seeing

you safely hence. I forgot this gentleman,

therefore you had better see that he lays his

plans for both of you. Meantime, we will dis-

cuss the affairs of Sir Hector."

1 did not stay to ask questions, for I was

anxious to observe what fresh mischief was
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a-foot, and how far my uncle himself was safe.

Mr. Sharp implored me to lose no time, and

I left him considerably more eager to get rid

of Sir Hector than he had ever been to find

him.

The desertions from the good cause had

indeed been grievous. Of the host of outlaws

whom I had seen in contention so short a time

previous, I could descry not more than twenty

or thirty; some basking sulkily in the sun,

some watching the departure of their late com-

rades, and others leaning on their guns and

conversing mysteriously, with fell glances and

portentous grumblings. The native inhabitants

of the place seemed as though they had experi-

enced a happy release, and were resuming their

ordinary occupations ;
the men driving out the

cattle, which had been collected for victualling

a siege, and were no longer needful
; and the

women twirling their distaffs and trolling their

ditties, of which the threads seemed equally

without end. All were too busy, or too lazy,

i2
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or too satiated with wonders, to take any notice

of me
;
and I looked about in search of the

Calabrian without feehng any pressing neces-

sity of rinding him.

The day was briUiant, and the good fortune

of the Marchese, and the disasters of my uncle,

which formed a strong argument that he should

desert his cause as others had done, gave me

spirits to look about me with an interest bor-

dering upon enjoyment. Mountain and valley,

forest, rock, and precipice, rose and fell where-

ever I turned my eyes ;
and on one side the

Mediterranean lay like a mirror for the skies,

without a speck but a single blue island, and

with nothing to break the wildness of its mar-

gin but the castle of Massa di Carrara far

beneath me, and the distant and scarcely visi-

ble lighthouse of Leghorn. I looked upon

this scene from a little Pergola, or avenue of

fantastic pillars of granite, laced together with

budding vines, and separated by grotesque

seats, intended probably for the accommoda-
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tion of the festa day. There was no one to

be seen, but I heard two or three low voices of

men, and, looking over a low parapet which

fenced the Pergola from the precipice descend-

ing perpendicularly to the valley, I discovered

several of the band sitting on a flight of steps,

close below me.

One of the men was the Calabrian captain,

who held in his hand a large printed paper

which he was expounding to the rest.

" Diavolo !

"
said he,

"
all these scudi for the

head of one man, and a free pardon for those

who bring it ?
"

" There is a paper of the same kind," replied

another,
" on the door of every church that I

have passed, and, if we do not take advantage

of it, other people will."

"
True," rejoined the Captain,

'^ and there is

no doubt that we have the best right to him

and, then, what does it signify to him whether

he loses his life by us or by the government ?

Such a handful of us as are left can only live,
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as we have lived, by our old profession ; and

this he forbids
;

if we desert him, like the rest,

as we must do, his head will be sold the next

day. And there are the two Inglesi, nobody

oiFers any thing for ihei7' heads, so they must

buy them themselves, if they mean to wear

them."

The rest assented, and they were making the

concluding arrangements for this proof of the

fidelity upon which my uncle had calculated,

as I cautiously drew back, and turned to steal

away. I had reckoned too much on the non-

chalance of the groups which I had passed,

and had just time to face several cut-throat

visages, when a blow from the butt end of a

rifle dashed me to the ground as though I had

been struck by lightning. I cannot tell what

followed for several hours, but I had then rea-

son to know that my assailants had not left me

till they considered me past betraying them.

During the time of my insensibility, there

were deeds done which furnished my return to
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life with sensations of profound horror. This

reanimation was effected only by the piercing

chill of the evening. The first sight I beheld

was the blue sky and a few early stars, which I

lay contemplating for some time; wondering

where I was, and what had happened to me.

By degrees, and with great pain and difficulty,

I raised my hands to my head, and discovered

that my hair was matted together with con-

gealed blood, whilst the skull was as tender

without as I had found it confused within. A
little more exertion placed me upon my legs,

and, though the spot seemed to rock Hke a

vessel, enabled me to look slowly around, and

recall all that had passed. The plot of themisf

creants against Sir Hector,—had it succeeded ?

or was it possible that his good Genius had

again befriended him ? I made an attempt to

rush to the place where I had left him, but my
limbs could scarcely support me, and I quitted

the twilighted Pergola with a measured step

and fixed eye, which must have completed
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my resemblance to a spirit of no ordinary

terrors.

The narrowness of the little street caused it

to be so dark, that my singular appearance was

not observed until I accosted a poor Capuchin

friar, returning to his rude monastery with the

alms collected for the support of his order from

the charitable peasantry ;
with his assistance,

I dragged myself to the asylum to which he

invited me, for the Castello, I learnt, was de-

serted by its recent inhabitants, of whom not

a soul remained in the town. " Thanks to the

blessed Virgin !

"
continued my guide,

" for the

same hands by which you have been injured

have pillaged our altar and stained our hearth

>vith blood."

My breath came thick, and my words seemed

to cling to my throat, as I stared on the speaker,

for further explanation. Yes, it was true

there had been blood shed in the Castello on

that same day. Shots had been heard and

were to be seen sticking in the walls, and the
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outla-\vs had been seen hurrying down the

mountain side, and bearing heavy burdens

MTapt in cloaks. But who the victims none

could tell. My heart sickened, and I groaned

aloud. Were there no means of obtaining

more positive information? None. At an

early hour in the day there had been news

that parties of military were occupying every

post by which they might intercept the flight

of the bands, and the toAvn was soon com-

pletely vacated. Not a soul remained to tell

more than might be conjectured from the

sounds and signs of contention
;
nor a vestige

of the strangers beyond the blood and the

bullets. I could have no doubt respecting the

end of my uncle and jioor Mr. Sharp ;
I said

no more ;
I was stupefied with horror.

My lodging was in the cell of the charitable

friar; my hurts were kindly and skilfully at-

tended to
;
and during the whole night my

devout host divided his cares between his

patient and a small image of the Crucifixion.
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One while he gently conjured me to confess

and be penitent, if I had been in any way con-

nected with the desperate men in whose pro-

ceedings I took so deep an interest; and,

again, I could hear him mutter over his beads

various snatches of prayer for the murderer,

no less than the murdered. The only light

that gleamed upon us was from a small uncer-

tain lamp ; and, as the shadows of the few sim-

ple objects in the cell occasionally trembled

on the wall, I could not help starting with a

momentary dread of something supernatural.

My poor uncle, I thought, unless his restless

spirit could break the bonds of the grave itself,

was at last gone to a land where even he might

acknowledge that his schemes of reformation

were unnecessary ; and where he would, at last,

be convinced that his mortal life had been

misused and cast away. It was a consolation

to me to think that my last scenes with him

had been devoted, to the best of my ability, to

withdrawing him from the fate which he had
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encountered ;
and yet that fate, it would some-

times frightfully occur to me, had perhaps been

innocently accelerated by myself. Had I not

laid myself imder obligations to the Marchese,

Sir Hector would not have brought such a fatal

visitor into collision ;
and then^ again, there

was poor Sharp, with all his good nature and

amusing faults and foUies, injurious only to

himself. He, undeniably, had been sacrificed

in my service, and I lamented him the more

because I knew that he was lamented by no

one else. The sum total of grief that was his

due was to be paid by me. How gladly would

I have made his fate less forlorn by discovering

some sympathetic kith or kin to whom I might

defray his endless bill! But, no; it was a

debt doomed to hang upon my conscience.

From poor Mr. Sharp my thoughts and

feelings returned to my uncle. So his head was

at last really bought and sold, as I had for

some time presaged, and was subjected to all

the indignities which were usual on such occa-
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sioiis ! He who had once filled a station so

important, and so fruitful in opportunities for

obtaining respect and happiness, was now con-

signed to oblivion like a dog; or, if not to

oblivion, to the reputation of an executed

felon ! And must not this reputation be con-

firmed even from my own lips ? Was it not

my duty to report my uncle's catastrophe,

known as it was to no other, in order that my
cousin might be reinstated in his lawful pos-

sessions ? And then, again, was I not bound

that no tittle of the mystery should ever tran-

spire ? One way or the other, I was doomed

to be the victim of my conscience, no less than

of my friends and my enemies.
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CHAPTER IX.

The next day, I received all the pleasure

and consolation of wliich my situation was

capable, by the re-appearance of the Marchese ;

who had, as I expected, made his peace at

Florence, and taken advantage of the military,

before mentioned, to see what had become of

me. As my hurts amounted only to cuts and

bruises, of which all danger had ceased, liis

satisfaction at our meeting was expressed witii

an air more joyous than I had observed in him

since our first acquaintance. Tiic main secret

of this, I imagined, lay in the letter Avhich had

described my interview with Isabella
;
and I

was not deceived. He told me that there were
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two circumstances which made him the hap-

piest man ahve. The first was, that Sir John

had found an order at the Lucchese barrier, that

he should not be suffered to pass until he had

satisfied the claims of all the painters and

sculptors from whose highly-raised expectations

he had found it convenient to run away. And

the second was, that the friend to whom he

was indebted for the restoration of all the

bright dreams which he had once formed in

connexion with the provokuig Isabella, had

learnt a lesson in revolutionizing which would

probably make him more cautious in his society

for the rest of his fife.

I rephed with a question of which I shud-

dered to receive the answer
; namely, whether

the individual with whom he had a second time

discovered me had not been given up, alive or

dead, by his associates ? The Marchese assured

me that no such circumstance had come to his

knowledge, but could not pretend to say that

it had not occurred, his visit to Florence having
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been too fugitive for any but the purpose which

took him there. Nevertheless, even this Httle

respite from a frightful certainty was encourag-

ing, and I prepared to accompany my friend

from my disastrous place of sojourn with more

alacrity than my previous day's discipline had

seemed to promise. The suspense which I suf-

fered made it a matter of perfect indifference

whither 1 might be going, provided it was to

some quarter where I was likely to be better

informed ; and, when the Marchese suggested

a line of patroles on the road to the Post House

by the Lucchese barrier, I preferred it to any

other direction for his sake.

Having seen all the authorities of our

mountain city, civil, military, and ecclesiastic,

securely re-established, we set out with our

escort of soldiers to try our fortunes once again

in a world more habitable.

As my journey up to these regions was de-

scribed with some minuteness, the reader who

is sufficiently fond of the picturesque to trace
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me down again will perhaps spare me the pains

of a new account, by reading the old one back-

wards ; only bearing in mind that, instead of

1)eing upon the alert to avoid the brigands, I

was burning with anxiety to meet them. The

Marchese's constant assurance that some of

them could not fail of being taken, and that

the fate of my friends might be known every

minute, inspired me with fresh courage at each

step ;
but we continued to pass small parties of

military, and advanced far upon our way, with-

out learning anything of importance. At

length, in a deep and darkly wooded defile of

the valley, a single soldier stole forward from

the recess where his comrades were lying in

ambush, and asked us if we, had not heard

some shots tired. His situation had prevented

him from ascertaining the direction or the dis-

tance, and indeed he might possibly have been

deceived by the rolling down of some rock ; but

the question was exciting, and I looked down

upon the flint of the rifle with which I had
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been intrusted, with an eager hope that I might

have an opportunity of trying it at the head of

the Calabrian captain.

As we stood in consultation, we were all

startled by another report. No jagged rumble

like a dislodged stone, but clean, sharp, and

single, lieyond a doubt the crack of a rifle.

I thought it must be a long way off; but the

rest differed from me, and accounted for its

faintness by the height at which it was iired

above us. We all agreed as to the quarter

from whence it came, and the question was

only what was to be done ! The Marchese was

for making all speed to the spot, and, with a

palpitating tremor, so was I too. I felt the

eagerness of a blood hound
;

but the more

experienced soldier insisted that nothing could

be done without tlie greatest caution. It was

indispensable even for the chase of the stag

and the boar
; how much more, therefore, for

the alarmed and sagacious brigand ? From

the rapid approach of the reports, it was

VOL. HI. K
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evidently a pursuit, and the only chance of

rendering service was, for the present, to take

our stations and stand still. He thought the

game we were hunting must be strange to the

country, or it would hardly have taken refuge

in a forest which ran up to a point between

two bare and inaccessible rocks, and afforded

no egress but into the path where we stood.

Here it expanded like a fan, and all we could

do was to line it across with ambuscades of

two or three each, so as to command it from

one end to the other.

The soldiers who had been hidden came

forward to the number of about a dozen, and

our own party amounting to nearly the same

strength, we made all haste to take up our

positions. Leaving three men at the point

where we had been standing, the rest of us

hastened a gun-shot onward where we left three

more, and so on till our force was expended. •

The Marchese and I formed two of the last

guard, and ran towards our station till we were
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almost breathless. Our companion was the

soldier who had ordered the movement, and

told us on our way that if the banditti were

forced by sufficient power they would most

likely break from their concealment in our

direction, that being the furthest from tlie party

with which we had descended the mountain,

and which had doubtless been observed.

Shortly before we reached our halting place,

the Marchese and the soldier, who, I found,

had been well educated in the stirring sports of

the forests, stopped suddenly at a discovery in

the pathway. I have before said that a quantity

of rain had fallen, and in the moist clay was

the deep impression of a foot, so lately stamped

that the water was still running into it. The

fugitive was, of course, within shot of us, but

the continuation of the wood into which he had

vanished was so thickly tangled that there was

little chance of success in pursuing him. The

shot we had heard was an intimation that more

were coming, and we resolved not to break our

K 2



132 RAFF HALL.

line, and disposed ourselves as the rest had

done, only with this exception
—

that, having

the longest reach to guard, we stood at intervals

of nearly a hundred yards from each other,

instead of remaining altogether. My position

was by the footmark, from whence I com-

manded a small narrow opening into which I

could see for the distance of a few yards ;

beyond me was the cool and Avary soldier, and

at the extreme edge of the forest, the most

probable spot of all for a sortie, stood the

gallant young Marchese. Besides our rifles,

we had pistols, and the Marchese and I had

procured two of the long-pointed knives, which

it is usual for the peasantry to carry in a sheath

beside the thigh; l)ut, with all this, I doubt

whether a looker-on would not have considered

that the enemy had the best chance. We

could not tell how many of them there might

be, and our little army was spread over so *

much ground that it had not more strength

than a common Imnting party.
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Several minutes elapsed in silent expectation,

and looks from one post to another, to ascertain

whether any thing was heard stirring. The

first sound that startled me was a shrill cry

overhead. My rifle leaped to its rest, but in the

same moment I discovered that the alarm pro-

ceeded from a huge bird of prey, which was

sailing round and round and making partial

darts towards the earth. The soldier directed

my attention to this tyrant of the mountains,

by pointing earnestly with his finger ;
he then

pointed to the part of the wood which was im-

mediately beneath him, and my knowledge of

sporting in my own country enabled lue to

comprehend him, for it is an understood thing

that where the crows are seen hovering and

flouting there lurks the fox. Here then, I felt,

was the course of felons of another class. I

put my left foot forward, examined my priming,

and threw all the faculties of my eyes and ears

into the dark vacancy which had been com-

mitted to my charge.
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At this moment, I had small leisure for

thinking, but still the remark of the soldier

that the game must be strange to the countr}'^

recurred to my mind, and suggested the idea

that we had fallen in with the Calabrian

captain, who, far from his own fastnesses, was

the most likely to have got astray. Whilst I

was in the act of drawing this conclusion, I

heard a rustling amongst the leaves, not a

stealthy movement, like that of a retreating

roliber, but bold and straight forward as though

three or four desperadoes were coming down

to the attack. I scarcely knew which way to

look, and expected a bidlet through me before

I could ascertain from whence it was to come.

The rush approached at a rapid rate, and seemed

direct for the opening before me. The soldier

and the Marchese both advanced a few steps to

support me, and my rifle Avas already at my

shoulder when the enemy emerged into sight. ^

I stepped aside, and gave free passage to a tre-

mendous wild boar, which, grinning horrors
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and looking neither to the right nor the left,

plunged across the path, and cracked his way-

through the wood on the other side. Oh, had

he but met me in other days !

Another anxious pause succeeded, and no-

thing seemed to be moving but the great bird,

who had clearly something to occupy his at-

tention, besides the monster that had passed

me. The correctness of his warning was soon

established by another shot, which reverbe-

rated through the gigantic chesnuts, as though

it had been fired into my ears. The next was

probably to be my own ; but the expectation

deceived me
; for, instead of a rush either upon

us or past us, what was my astonishment to see

one of the cooly-retreating band step leisurely

into the patli, about midway between me and the

soldier, in the act of loading his gun ! The des-

perado gave me a familiar nod, and pointing

significantly to my two supporters, whom he

kept in an exact line with him, seemed to dare

me to pull the trigger. The same cause pro-
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tectetl him from the fire of the soldier, "whose

shot, if it chanced to miss, would have taken

tlie whole line of us. We stepped across the

road to give each other a clear range. The

brigand laughed defiance, and made the same

movement, which obliged us, instead of firing,

to run in upon him. Not choosing to Avait for

the odds, he vanished into the dense foilage,

and was lost in a moment. The soldier made

a random shot in the direction, and the Mar-

chese joined us in the pursuit. I need not

describe our rage and mortification, for the

audacious villain was no other than the Ca-

]a])rian himself.

We had no sooner entered the wood, than

we were followed, pell mell, by several more of

the brigands, with their pursuers at their

heels, and likewise by the whole of our little

line. It was a scene of the most intense ani-

mation I ever witnessed; but the fugitives

were too well used to the mode of travelling,

and we lost ground at every step. Presently
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the forest ascended another mountain, and Vi^e

found ourselves compelled to slacken pace. I

was sick at heart. The opportunity of learnin^^

the fate of those for whom I was so deeply in-

terested had perhaps escaped for ever.

We, nevertheless, continued the search till

we once more emerged from the forest, and

stood in a shepherds' pathway, half-way up

another mountain, which from hence presented

nothing but nakedness. Here we all assem-

bled, and followed the steep path, in order to

obtain a more complete survey of the country.

Every one wore an aspect of disappointment ;

but the business of the day was not yet con-

cluded.

"
I cannot be sure," said the soldier so

often mentioned,
" but I think my chance lire

at tlie chief was not very far from tlie mark.

Within a few yards of the place I found a

rifle, which had been dropped in the act of

loading, and was no doubt his. It was no time

to tiirow it away, if he Avas able to carry it. 1
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should not be surprised if we had left him in

the wood, after all."

" Look you !

"
replied the Marchese, whose

sportsman's eye was always examining the

ground ;

'' here is another fresh footstep. And

here again, a drop of blood ! By Heaven,

we are on the track. On, on, for the hfe of

you !

"

Again our hopes were up, and all fatigues

forgotten. We clambered the craggy path like

so many chamois, and shot across the narrow

shelvings of the precipices, as though we de-

pended upon a charmed security. Tempting

indeed must be the reward which would lead

me that journey again. Luckily, it was not des-;

tined to last long. Our windings soon brought

us upon one of the little chapels of the Ma-

donna, which I have before described, as so pic-

turesquely scattered amongst the sequestered

paths of the mountains. A small spring bub-

bled in a rocky fountain at the base, and upon

the rude step reclined the wounded wretch we'
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had hunted. It was, once more, the Cala-

brian.

I was the first to approach, and, as I did so,

he laid his hand faintly iipon his long knife.

It was the impulse of habit, and he suffered the

limb to drop, with a bitter smile of acknow-

ledgment that it could no longer serve him.

** I did not expect," he said, in a low and

derisive tone,
'•' that the Signore Inglese would

have been here : he has found eaves-dropping

to be a dangerous occupation."

I replied, that I could forgive him all outrage

upon myself, if he had not committed worse

upon my friends. The Marchese desired the

soldiers to stand aloof, whilst I questioned.

'•' Questo Maledetto !

" returned the robber ;

"
if I coidd produce his head, do you think I

should not do so, to purchase my lilserty ?
"

I reminded him that I had heard him plot

the death of his victims.

'• Sicuro : vou can bear witness that I did
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niy best to profit by the terms of the placard,

and the laws ought to protect me.''

His words were delivered with such writh-

ings of the frame, that it was clear to me he

need not trouble himself about the protection

of the laws. I endeavoured to make him sen-

sible of this, and conjured him to give me a

faithful account of Mhat had transpired.

"
No," he said, with a look that defied the

pains he was suffering ;

" the life of the Ca-

labrian is not to be scared away like a dove.

This carcase has been pierced too often to heed

a bullet more or less, and would contain the

lives of some dozen of you still, had we met

in my native mountains. I count it worth a

]>argain. If it prove otherwise, the advantage

is on vour side."

" Name your terms, and tell me if my friends

are living ?
"

"• As far as my hand is concerned, they may

live till doomsday. Therefore, if you have
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power to command that I may be left here to

my fate, you may do it with a good conscience,

and shall hear further."

I looked at the Marchese, but the appeal

was vain.

" We have no power," he said,
'^ to make

conditions with an outlay- ;
but I promise you

there will be means to make him speak. Let

him be taken up carefully, and removed to the

nearest house."

As two or three of the soldiers approached

him, he again laid his hand upon his knife, de-

termined, like a dying scorpion, to show his.

sting to the last.

" Were you not better employed," he faintly

asked,
" in hunting some of tliose runaways,

and learning your intelligence from them, in-

stead of depending on it from me ? They have

forsaken their wounded comrade, and perhaps

the prospect of the wheel may make them

more tracta])le. These northern spirits !

" he

continued, in a tone of musing delirium.
" It
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was not such that animated the scattered

bones of the Abruzzi ! Many that have done

less shall be more famed in story, and the toil-

ing peasant that upturns prosperity unlooked

for, shall wonder whose were the hands that laid

it there. You will not bargain with me, Eccel-

lenza ? You '11 have your secret wrenched from

these obstinate joints? Or, like some Uying

monk, persuade me how the time is come to

make my peace. Patience, I pray you; the

Calabrian dies harder.—Ha !
—Camillo !

—Vin-

cenzo !
—bear him up the mountain.—Die !

—
He hath bribed Death with too many prizes to

find a foe in him.—Too many—aye
—"

At every word his voice grew more inarticu-

late, and I did not attempt to interrupt him, for

I saw he was gone too far to satisfy me. The

soldiers raised him without violence, for he had

become quite helpless, but they had not borne

him many paces before the look which had

gone through so many bitter contortions, set-

tled dowTi to a livid expression of malice.
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which was the last it ever displayed. The

yellow sand, which, hard by, afforded a bed to

the high waving broom, yielded an easy grave

to the limbs which had been nursed equally in

the wilds; and, indicating the spot w-ith a

smaU dead stem, fashioned into a rude cross,

we left it to form one more of those themes of

mystery which give a poetic horror to the

mountains of Italy beyond all other scenes of

desolation which I have chanced to visit.

The sublime loneliness in which we had left

this unprepared spirit, and the tenacious strug-

gle with which it had been dispossessed of its

powers of mischief, caused us to pursue our

journey, for some distance, with feelings too

replete with awe to admit of conversation.

Can any one, thought I, exist in this world so

deserted, as not to leave some being to enter-

tain an interest in his fate ? If not, what vague

and troubled surmise may not hover round

the memory of tliis unhappy wretch? An hour

before, I was eager to destroy him
; and nowa
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though he certainly had shown no redeeming

quahties, I could not divest myself of a feeling

of pain that he was past recall. Perhaps this

might be in some degree attributable to the

declaration of his innocence in respect to the

supposed murders. The suggestion turned

my thoughts to a channel far different. Was

my uncle dead or alive ? Was I to lament

and excuse his courses with all my heart's

affection, or was I, with a tongue of reproach,

to say that his troubles, and hair-breadth

'scapes were the just meed of his errors and

perversities ? Was I to grieve that Mr. Sharp

had been sacrificed by his devotion to my in-

terests ; or was I hereafter to tell him plainly

that he deserved whatever might have befallen

him, for his iniquitous determination to cheat

me? By Avhat means, short of conjuration,

could I be satisfied ? The Marchese guessed

the subject of my meditations, and predicted

that the means would be found simple enougli.

The old revolutionist, he said, could no more
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contain himself, if he still lived, than a pent-up

torrent, and we should presently see him bub-

bhng up where we least expected him. As far as

the lawyer, I might be sure he would save me

all trouble of hunting for him so long as he had

an account against me.

VOL. iir.
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CHAPTER X.

The day was destined to conclude with an

incident of a very different description from the

last. A few more laborious hours brought us

clear of the mountains
;
and the last portion of

our military, who had dropped off in various

directions to renew their now hopeless watch,

committed us to the charge of a single guide.

The sun had long set, and the stars from an

intensely blue sky seemed to shower perfumes

upon our path. The change of atmosphere

from the mountain tops felt at the same time

as genial as midsummer. The Mafchese's ex-

citement of the day was dispelled by a coun-
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ter-feeling, which harmonized more with the

time, and he talked of Isabella with so many

fears and uncertainties, that, ill disposed as I

was for such conversation, I was obliged to

comfort him with the constant repetition of all

that I had told him by letter.

"All that I fear,'^ said he, "is that your

kind wishes for my happiness may have caused

you to misconstrue her behaviour and emotion,

and that she was grieved at my mischance

because she imagined her treatment instru-

mental to it. The change which you describe

in such a captious spirit is too incomprehen-

sible.'^

"
Wait, then,'' I repUed,

" with what patience

you can, and I will guarrantee that you shall

hear a confirmation of all that I liave said from

her o^vn lips."

As we spoke, we neared the scene of the

expected eclaircissement. It was a small, neat

inn, removed a few paces from the high road,

both sides of which were lined with inter-

l2
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minable arcades of vines, dropped in festoons

from the olive and tlie mulberry. For some

time we had seen no signs of life but the flash

of the firefly, and all the addition that we could

distinguisli in our approach to the Post House

was the low whisper of what, upon further ex-

amination, turned out to be a pair of lovers who

had stolen out for a tete-a-tete. These, as

good luck would have it, were Sir John's

courier and the lady's maid, who, determined

not to be behind hand in the established

etiquette amongst such personages, had long

vowed eternal fideUty, for the journey. Not-

withstanding our interruption, they were no

less glad than surprised to see us. Their deli-

cate understanding had been by no means an

adequate consolation for the monotony of a

country inn. The gentleman had no spectacle

at which to outshine his master, and the lady

had no envious rivals to discomfit by her

triumph. Both were eager for our interference

with Sir John, who had doggedly determined
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to show his EngHsh dignity by resisting all

claims upon him till his rascally persecutors

should be tired of preferring them; which,

considering the usual pertinacity of ItaHan

claims, was as much as to say that he had

made up his mind to stay where he was for the

term of his natural hfe.

As I had other occupation for my time than

to Hsten to Sir John's anathemas against every

thing that was not English, and his boasting of

every thing that chanced to be his own, I made

my conditions with this pair of disconsolates

tliat we should be brought to a private inter-

view with Isabella. It was a matter quite in

their way, and w'hilst the one informed her

mistress that Mr. Maltravers (not mentioning

the Marchese) had news of importance to com-

municate at her window, the other conducted

us through the vines and placed us beneath it.

The scene was as picturesque as a lover could

have wished. The gracefully turned figure of

Isabella was standing in an anxious attitude at
*
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an opening to a low balustraded terrace, over-

hung with festoons of the vine. The whole

was perceptible only in dark outline, relieved

by the lights in her chamber. Nothing was to

be seen below, and the Marchese had consented

to be silent till I gave him the promised proof

of her sentiments.

" You will forgive me," I began,
" for this

mysterious visit."

" I know not how to thank you for it/' she

replied :
"

It is useless to attempt concealment

from you, for you well know how unhappy I

must have been. You have tidings of the

Marchese—I know you have."

Carlo showed a disposition to scramble up

the terrace; but being determined that he

should -have no future cause for doubt, I held

him fast till he should see how entirely her

affection was devoted to him.

"
True," I said,

" I have ^news of deep in

terest for you ; but before I deliver it, let me

again be assured of your sincere intention to



RAFF HALL. 151

become all that you promised me in our last

conversation. You are no longer a coquette ?

No longer a flirt ? Fully determined to treat

the senseless beings who encourage your pretty

themes for repentance with disregard and con-

tempt, and to respect the honest feelings of a

heart which you have the real power to

wound ?
"

"
Ohj Mr. Maltravers, I deserve that you

should doubt and despise me ! I can do no

more than give you my word. I can make no

more atonement for the past than my shame

and my tears. I implore you, tell me what

you have heard of the Marchese !

"

The mournful tone in which this was uttered

was so touching and bewitching that I felt it

must be enough. The pretty Isabella deserved

at last to be happy ;
but it was necessary to pre-

pare her gradually, for there was no saying

what might be the consequence of a sudden

communication that her lover was struggling
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to escape from my grasp, and throw himself at

her feet.

"
I believe/' said I,

"
you will never stand

in the way of your happiness again ; therefore

let your tears be dried. The Marchese is no

longer a banished man, but in higher favour

than ever."

" How !

"
replied Isabella,

" no longer

banished ? Restored entirely to the position

in which I first knew him ?
"

"
Entirely.''

Isabella did not resume the conversation for

some moments, but stood in an attitude of

musing and perplexity.
" And so he really is

restored to favour ? Indeed I am very glad to

hear it. I hope, for his own sake, he will be

more wise in future."

" Ha ! how is this ?
^'

I exclaimed, struck

with the ominous change in her manner, which

had undergone a sudden chill.
" What means

this coldness to the good fortune of one on
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whom you confess to have bestowed your

affection ?
"

" My affection, Mr. Maltravers ! Good

heavens, what can you have been thinking of!"

And here was a toss of the head, which tossed

overboard all my well-intended speculations, and

all the poor Marchese's hopes.
"

I was certainly

very much concerned that the Marchese should

have been guilty of any rash conduct which I

might remotely attribute to myself. I was

grieved, as any one else might have been, at

his disgrace ;
but I cannot think that he will

venture to accuse me of holding out any hopes

to a person who was pleased to disapprove of

every thing I did."

" The coquette struck me almost speechless

with surprise and mortification. What, thought

I, must be Carlo's opinion of me, for leading him

into this fresh and needless mortification ? How
shall I ever defend myself from the imputation

either of imbecility or insincerity ? I felt that,

if I could have laid hands on the little traitress
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it would have done me good to give her a

hearty shake. "
What," I cried,

"
you are

determined then to persist in your old courses ?

You never gave me reason to beUeve that you

loved him ?
"

"
Indeed, Mr. Maltravers, I cannot see what

there was to alter in my old courses. I was

persuaded to believe them wrong because the

Marchese had taken exception at them, and

had thereby fallen into misfortunes j
but now

that he has no longer a claim upon our sym-

pathy, we may surely doubt whether he was

not as likely to be mistaken as I. With respect

to your belie\nng that I loved him, I can only

say that mistakes wiU occur, and that I know

you considered yourself under obhgations to

him which were very likely to make you

believe what you wished/'

The cool manner of all this was quite suffi-

cient to exculpate the Marchese for any fits

which might have heretofore appeared captious,

but still I could not beheve it possible that she
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really was indifferent to him, and bethought

me of a plan to try her further.

"
Wellj" I resumed,

^^ the knowledge of

your real sentiments is a great rehef to me '

I feared your heart was so fixed upon poor

Carlo, that what I have to add of his history

might agitate you too deeply."

" How ! Heavens ! Have you not said that

he is restored to favour.^^

"
Certainly -,

but can you imagine no other

mischances than disgrace at court ? The castle

of the poor Marchese is situated in a wild and

disturbed country. A tremendous conspiracy

has been organized close in his neighbourhood,

and all the banditti of Italv have been in\'ited

to join it."

" Banditti! Oh mercy, heaven !

"
faltered the

changed accents of Isabella,
" what horror is

this !

"

" His castle was attacked by a set of blood-

thirsty miscreants, the guards who had charge
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of him were put to flight, and Carlo was carried

off a captive."

"
Captive to the banditti ! I shall die !"

^'
Indeed, it would have been enough to kill

you, had he been so dear to you as I once sup-

posed. But I trust you ^vill not think that in

such a case I should have given you the intel-

ligence with so little caution. No, I should

have impressed upon you, with my best ability,

the necessity of bowing with resignation to the

will of Fate, and the prudence of always being

prepared for its malice. Such precaution can

not only do us no harm, but undoubtedly

serves to heighten the value of its favour."

" Mr. Maltravers, can you be so inhuman !

What signifies what you would have said?

He is taken by the banditti
;
Gracious Powers,

and what will they do with him ?"

" Their usual plan is to claim a high ransom,

and if it does not come, or is short of the

demand—"

"Well, well, what then?"
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"
Why, then, they restore just as much of

the captive as they consider paid for. Per-

haps an ear, or a nose. Nay, sometimes, they

spUt him in halves, Hke a broiled pigeon.

Hush ! if you scream, I must take my leave,

lest some one shoots me for a bandit
; but, at

all events, it is useless for me to stay, for you

are already prepared for the worst by your

happy indifference."

"
Stay, I beseech you, stay ! If you have

pity, tell me all—"

" You must pardon me. Had I not been,

mistaken in supposing your attachment, there

certainly was a secret—but now—"

" Tell it me. Oh, torture !

" And here poor

Isabella wrung her hands, in a manner which,

I confess, gratified me highly.

"
I am surprised," I said, calmly,

" that

you should be so anxious for information, since

you are only grieved as any one else might be ;

for I certainly will not venture to accuse you of

holding out hopes to a jyerson who was pleased
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to disapprove of every thing you did. I own

that mistakes will occur, and that I considered

myself under obligations to him which were very

likely to make me believe what I wished.^'

" Have pity, have pity
—I was wrong—I feel

it bitterly !

"

"' Before I speak another word of the Mar-

chese, I must be candidly informed, do you

love him or do you not ?
"

"
Oh, what shall I say ? You know it—you

know I do."

"
And, if he were here, you would again

deny it?^^

"
No, on my life ! How could I ? Have I

not shewn my heart enough ? I have been

wrong—I confess myself ashamed—would you

have me sink into the earth ? The Marchese—
Oh, tell me."

"
I will come up and whisper it; but upon

condition, once again, that you cease to be the

captious, the coquette, the flirt
; that, if ever

the Marchese escapes, you confess your feel-
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ings as freely to himseK as you have done to

me/'

Whilst Isabella promised, with emphatic con-

trition, her lover had mounted the terrace, and

stood by her side. The cry of exquisite sur-

prise
—the tears, the tremours occasioned by

this unexpected appearance, was sufficient to

assure me that the affairs of my friend were

finally arranged in a manner very different from

the prospect held out five minutes before. I

am too loyal a friend to betray all the delicious

little absurdities of scenes like this. I waited

patiently till I saw there was no further need

for me, and then reminding them of my

presence, demanded a hand from each. The

pretty soft fingers of Isabella were the first I

reached, and, as I did so, I received her tears

upon my own.

" My fortunes call me away," said I,
"

I

know not where. Heaven knows if we shall

ever meet again -, and, as a mediator, let me

trust that you will never need me.''
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Isabella wept on and could not speak. The

hand of Carlo, to whom the whole of the scene

had been a fit of dehrium, grasped me next.

He returned my farewell in the warm-hearted

manner of his country, spoke a few eloquent

and impassioned words of his obligation to

me, and added,
"

I feel the motives that

oblige you to go hence, and must say nothing

to prevent you ; but remember, my dear friend,

I know your story, and where the heart is

anxious, there are few circumstances under

which it may not show a sense of its debts.

We follow you with our eyes and our deepest

anxiety, and our happiest occuj)ation shall be

to convince you that you are not forgotten."

I heard no more. The afflictions under

which I was suffering made me ill capable of

sustaining my manhood under words of kind-

ness and commiseration. I left them where

they stood, and in a few minutes had obtained

horses, and was on my return to Florence. >
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CHAPTER XL

The next morninsr beheld me once more in

the Studio of my old friend M'^Gilp, whose

emphatic welcomes and wonders about my
new evolutions, I cut short by an earnest

entreaty for news of his old acquaintance, the

revolutionizing Don. To my great reUef, his

fate was as much a mystery at Florence as

elsewhere, though rewards were placarded in

every direction, and half the world were busy

in trying to obtain them.

" Never you mind liim," continued M'Gilp,

after hearing the account of what I had wit-

nessed
;

" he is not to be caught in this

fashion. I have known him in dilemmas ten

times worse. They sell the head of my Don !

VOL. III. M
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I should like to see them do it. No, no,

he has only dived out of sight for a little

while, and if we keep our eyes about us we

shall see him rise like a dab chick. There are

other matters much more in need of considera-

tion just now, and one of them is my poor

little grand-daughter, who is, no doubt, anx-

iously expecting you in England.'^

" My dear sir," I replied,
"
my return to

England is impossible during this uncertainty

respecting our friend, for, though I am not

permitted to enter into details, I must apprize

you that he is one in Avhom I am deeply inte-

"

rested."

''
Oh, if that is your objection, make your-

self easy. He is too much of a fox to return

to an earth from which he has so lately been

routed. England is the place for news of him,

for that country certainly possesses one virtue

above all others, which is, the freedom of the

press. There, sir, it is no treason to talk of

. rebellions—no, nor to preach them neither.
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and we shall have his history as circumstan-

tially as the last peccadillo of the lady who sets

the fashion. We must go to England ; besides,

I have written to your intended, and expressed

all the impatience which I knew you must feel,

and promised in your name that we should be

with her in a twinkling. Bless you, she will

be dying for you !"

What a fate was mine ! Yes, I could have

cursed even the father of my lost Eugenia, for

it was mainly to him that I owed it. My heart

burned to tell him that it was he, and he only*

who had placed the insuperable barrier betwixt

Mary Haythorn and her early and devoted

lover ;
it was breaking to take a last farewell,

and declare its everlasting constancy to Eu-

genia, and to gratify these vain and morbid

wishes, I would have flown to England as im-

patiently as I had set out for Rome. But I

had been forbidden to present myself to them .

It was useless to attempt it. Yet to what

purpose should I remain in Italy ? The fate

M 2
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of poor Sir Hector, I am ashamed to say, was

a subject of greatly diminsilied consequence,

when I felt myself assailed by miseries so much

more immediately my own. The reasons for

and against my return to England seemed so

equally balanced, that I determined despairingly

to leave the decision to any one who v;ould

undertake the burthen.

For England, therefore, our destination was

fixed; a few days only being given to the

ehance of hearing of Sir Hector, who, as every

one was interested in finding him, could not

lay longer in obscurity, if he was ever to emerge

from it. Three days passed, and he was not

forthcoming. Mr. M'Gilp declared confidently

that it was impossible he could remain quiet

for such a length of time, and that he was ere

noAv the Avonder of another hemisphere. I

therefore completed my preparations, and

directed my steps to the North, accompanied by

my old friend, who very kindly attributed every

symptom of suffering to my uneasiness re-
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specting our mysterious Don. Perhaps no one

ever turned his back upon the beautiful

country I was quitting, and left so few regrets

or carried away so few happy recollections.

The beauties of the journey home, now

shining in their profusion of leaf and blossom,

I leave to the pens of those who have passed

them with nothing more important to think of.

On me they were lost, and my chief recollec-

tion consists of little more than the constant

ramble of my companion's eloquence, which

kept pace with the carriage wheels, and never

ceased excepting when we stopped to change

horses. "Whatever its effect, he certainlv used

it with the best intent.

" Be comforted, my dear boy," said he, ^'^and

look forward to the end of your journey ; only

think of tlie arms which are open to receive

you, of all the dehcate tints and tears of joy.

Lord, Lord, you will be the happiest man in

Christendom ! so only look at that mountain

peak above tlie clouds, and imagine what a glo-
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rious country this Switzerland would be for the

picturesque if it were not spoilt by the Eng-
lish. Bless your heart, they ruin every thing

that is beautiful like a flock of locusts; for

when I was travelling, like a poor painter as I

am, with my pack on my back, and a portfolio

full of mountains and lakes, I never found a

hiding-place for Nature so remote, but some

felon had built a boarding-house and the Hotel

de Grande Bretagne. At every turn of crag

and precipice, where no man in his senses

could have looked for any thing but the cha-

mois, I was destined to cry out, with the

melancholy Jaques—

" A fool, a fool ! I met a fool in the forest !
"

Why, Lord ! sir, how was it possible to divest

myself of the idea that I was gaping at the

Panorama in Leicester Square, with such a set

of swallow-tailed coats and parasols, and poke

bonnets, carrying London about with them
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wherever they went? There was no getting

rid of them. They stuck to you Hke the

plague. Go where you M'ould there was some

exotic from a London Club House, committing

violence upon the beauties of nature, because

it was the fashion, and because every fool had

done so before him. What was worse, he

would condescendingly propose to bear you

company, because he happened not to know

what to do with himself; andtlie only satisfac-

tion we had was to see him hmp along in his

Hoby boots, and suffering the tortures of the

damned. Then there was some one else who

was vastly delighted to meet with an old friend;

for your friends abroad comprise all the per-

sons you ever had the misfortune to meet with

at home. This miscreant is as lovinj; as a

leech; talks about the delights of travelling

together, and the delicious fund of conversa-

tion for our English fire-sides, till one heartily

wishes him safely stowed behind them. Oh for

some spot where a man may exclaim in a Ian-
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guage which there are none to understand, on

marvels which there are no famihar associations

to destroy ! How would our capacity for

enjoyment expand with each new wonder, if

we could but feel that the description would be

likewise new, and might be embellished with-

out danger of contradiction ! Why, sir, I

could not satisfy the cravings of hunger with-

out sitting down to a table d'hote half a mile

long, wedged in by the pretty Miss Julia, fresh

from the boarding-school and drawing-master

at Clapham Common. There she would sit

turning up her eyes as if there were some moun-

tain in her thoughts of which it had been death

to be delivered ! And then she would talk of

tints and middle distances and fore-grounds,

Avith such a shriek of admiration, that I was

alarmed lest folks should think I was pinching

her under the table. On t'other side was the

gentle Sophia, who wrote poetry in the livre

d'etrangers, and could only talk in rhapsody

and quotations. She could not say
' Thank you'
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for a piece of bread and butter, without tack-

ing on to it a stanza from Childe Harold
;
and

talked of the tea-kettle as

" The hell of waters, where they howl and hiss."

I was glad to escape to the other end of the

room, and there I sit myself beside a wretch

who had traA'elled over the mountains half a

dozen times for tlie Royal Society. This un-

hallowed intruder upon the realms of romance,

told me Mont Blanc was 1340 feet high, and

that the Lake of Geneva was 11.50 feet deep,

length nineteen leagues and three quarters,

breadth 3 leagues one quarter and certain toises,

and abounding witli pike, perch, salmon-trout,

and dab chicks !
—All as true as you are alive,

my dear, and there was nobody to treat this

defiler of nature to a Tarpeian death ! Nobody

to duck this measurer of her mysteries one

thousand one hundred and fifty feet deep !

Nobody to set the pike and the perch at him !

Nobody to nail him with a tenpenny nail to the
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president's chair ! I put my hands in my

pockets for fear I should knock him down, and

ruminated how I should escape by daylight

the next morning. Alas^ what was to be

done ! I could not hide upon Montanvert^ for

Julia was going there to sketch the Mer de

Glace ; I could not take refuge at the gardiUy

for the philosojiher was going there to bota-

nize ; I could pot climb Mont Blanc, for there

was a large party there already ! Least of all,

could I stay where I was, for a most obliging

family were pressing me to a char-a-banc ride

to St. Gervais, where there was a very inte-

resting party of English invalids for the bene-

fit of the waters.

" In less than a week I became a perfect mis-

anthrope, and looked upon Nature herself as

no better than a jilt, who was coquetting with

the cockneys till she was quite unworthy of

notice. To what end should I paint her ava-

lanches, her thunders and her whirlwinds, if

every bankrupt tailor who had run away from
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his creditors had gaped upon the originals, and

every wise man who staid at home could buy-

prints of them for a penny a-piece ? To what

end should I hold forth upon ascending a

mountain a mile high, if my next neighbour

had gallopped an illegitimate jackass a mile

higher? Nay, if I had been kept back, like the

chief mourner in a funeral, by the cavalcade of

some mighty dame in a chaise a porteur, and

taught the favourite points of view by a mule

that would make a dead set at them, or by a

sign which advertised an album and a table

cVhote? There was not a snowy pinnacle of

the Alps but I could find a model from it upon

a twelfth cake, and if I tumbled through a

chink in the Glacier, a boarding-house would

be built near the spot, and a penny engraving

of my portrait, sprawling midway in the de-

scent, would blaze in the windows of Acker-

man's Repository. And then again, some

literary itinerant would procure an anecdote

for his cursed book of travels ;
and if I became
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a petrifaction, I should be Ijroken into broaches

and rings, and finish my career ui:)on the

finger of that wretch of the Royal Society, or

in the bosom of the old dowager of the chaise

a porteur.

"
These, my dear, are all miseries which we

owe to the rascally Tory Government, the

givers of pensions and the encouragers of high

bred idleness. "\¥e want reformation, sir, and

equalization, sir; and then folks n'ould be

obliged to stick to what they are fit for
;
and

so, as I was saying, be under no uneasiness for

Don What's his name, for you may be sure he

will never die and leave so much to be amended ;

and this you will very soon find proved beyond

dispute, for here we are landed in England,

and I declare if I have not talked without in-

termission for a thousand miles."

With what a host of breathless agitations

did I again set foot in Great Britain! My
fate Avas approaching fast to a decision ;

my heart was confirmed in its desjiair. My
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companion was desirous of taking me direct

to happiness and Mary Haythorn, but

found for once his eloquence of no avail. It

was necessary, I contended, that she should be

prepared to receive me ;
and Mr. M^Gilp com-

plimented me by acknowledging that, consider-

ing the sreat affection which she no doubt en-

tertained for me, the precaution was well ad-

vised. He then wrote on a card the name of

the hotel in London where he should bring

her to reside for the greater convenience in

making her wedding preparations, and conso-

ling me with an earnest assurance that lie

would apprise me the moment they had taken

possession of their apartments, moreover

making me an abundance of gratuitous pro-

mises, that my devotion should be set forth in

the most glowing colours, he saw me whirled

oflfto the capital to indulge the very last pretext

I could find for postponing the final scene of

my history.
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CHAPTER XII.

This last pretext found a ready excuse in my

conscience, because it was tlie contemplation

of an act of justice. Amongst the many pei--

plexities Avhich had beset me since the terrible

catastrophe of Sir Hector and Mr. Sharp, by

no means the least painful had been my doubts

upon the line of conduct which I ought to pur-

sue with respect to such persons as might now

be too securely considered their successors.

The most obvious duty to be performed, on a

first view of the case, Avas certainly to make a

clear statement, to those most concerned, of

all that had taken place. So far I was bound

in law and conscience. But it so happened
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that honour and conscience appeared some-

times to pull just the contrary way. My uncle

had expressly forbidden me to mention any

circumstance of his life or death, unless he

lived or died in a manner which might do him

credit. Now here was the puzzle. Could I

do justice by the son without forfeiting my
word to the father? And, then, as to which

of the two had most deserved of me, there was

no question at all. Thus far, in a mind aching

like mine under the injuries which had been

inflicted on me by one of the parties, the claims

upon my consideration seemed pretty equally

balanced. Then in the scale with my cousin I

had to throw the heirs and creditors of poor

Mr. Sharp ;
but these, as far I could judge, left

the equilibrium as perfect as l)efore, for neither

the one nor the other were likely to find any

thing worth dividing ; unless, indeed, the latter

might have left a memorandum of my long ac-

count. In this uncertainty I had been looking

round upon my few acquaintance to see where I
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might apply confidentially for advice. The Mar-

chese would, beyond all others, have been my

choice, because I had never met with any one in

whom were so blended the elements of common

sense and refined and chivalrous honour, but he

had been far away long before these matters

had occurred to me. The next that I thought of

was the worthy Rector, who was only less eli-

gible because he was less a man of the world ;

but I could not conveniently have any com-

munication with him upon the subject without

going into the neighbourhood of RafF Hall^

which would subject me to fresh suspicions of

dishonourable encroachment on the kind feel-

ings of Mr. Rochford and Eugenia, whom my

pride and my pain had determined me never

more to behold. The only friend who remained

to be considered was the one whose good

offices had already brought me to the edge of

an accommodation with my evil fortunes, and

whose character was peculiarly adapted to give

counsel in all difficulties which involved either
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honour or principle. This friend was the

biUous fellow traveller whom the reader was so

glad to get rid of in the close of the second

volume. Having matters of more importance

upon my mind, I omitted to state that on

taking leave of Mr. Sourby he gave me to

undertand that the various irritations of pass-

ports, doganas, and drivers, being so much

greater than the temper of a gentleman could

be expected to bear with, he had made up his

mind to remain in Italy no longer than just to

perform his mission to Mr. Fleetwood. His

address, after that, would be a certain Club

House in London, in which he had been driven

to enrol himself by the impossibility of keep-

ing up anything like visiting society without

having his feelings constantly wounded by its

want of respect for them. To this Club House

I was now on my way, for, if Sourby's expe-

dition had been in proportion to his disgust,

there was no doubt that he had arrived some

time ago.

VOL. III. N
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I was not deceived, for the porter of a mag-

nificent entrance door in the most fashionable

neighbourhood of the metropoUs, informed me

that my friend had preceded my return by seve-

ral days. It was not yet his hour for coming

to the Club, being but little past noon
;
but his

lodgings were not far distant, and thither I

directed my course.

In accordance with the usual routine of club

life, Sourby was only just visible, and was

seated at his solitary breakfast table, in dress-

ing gown and slippers, in the act of making a

wry face over some antibilious draught. My en-

trance, I flattered myself, was productive of

infinitely more good than his nostrum
;
for the

stimulant which he required was only the very

simple one of feeling pleased, and his pleasure

seemed not less than his surprise. His first

words after those of my reception were to con-

gratulate me on the conclusion of my troubles,

which he considered to have been, of course,

dispelled by the explanation with Fleetwood, to
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which he had been so happily instrumentalj

and which my grandfather had so dexterously

turned to confusion. Blank was the look with

which he listened to the items of my history

since our parting, and his interruptions were as

full of impatience as they could have been had.

the penalty of my former reservations fallen

on his own head instead of the hapless one

which made them. He was one of those

friends whom we are in the habit of con-

sidering the most inestimable because their

chief occupation is to scold us for our faults

the more severely in proportion to our readi-

ness to acknowledge them, and as he strode the

room backwards and forwards it was Ions: be-

fore I could convince him that his reproaches

could serve no end but to heighten my de-

spondency. The letter to Miss Haythorn he

contended was the most important circum-

stance which I had to communicate, and it was

precisely therefore that I had omitted it. And

then I expected to be executed upon the

N 2
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plea of having injured nobody but myself^

Had I not injured him in frustrating his only

means of reparation for the effects of his cursed

temper at the gates of Rome ? What business

had I to be a subject of pain to any man for

the whole course of his life ? And in this man-

ner I had to sustain the blame due to both

parties with what patience I could, and my
reward was to be told that I made matters ten

times worse by bearing it all so proA'okingly

well that there was no satisfaction even in vent-

ins: his bitterness. At last he concluded with

the discovery that it was of no use to talk

when things were past recal, and suffered me

to proceed in the main business of my visit, in

which he would give me no assistance till I had

assured him over and over again that my story

of my imcle and Mr. Sharp had no reservation

whatever. His opinion then was that I had

lost my wits, for how else could I have har-

boured a doubt for one moment whether my

cousin, bad as he was, could be honestly witli>
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held from his inheritance by the cai^ricious

absurdities of an old gentleman who Avent

amongst thieves, and meant people to suppose

him immortal unless it could be proved that

his death was creditable ! Besides, I might,

on another score, hold myself perfectly con-

science free in divulging what I kncM', for it

was evident that Sir Hector's death was far

less disgraceful than the one which he had

most reason to expect ;
in fact, it was a glo-

rious one, a glorious escape from the gallows.

However sore I felt for my poor uncle, I could

not but admit that Sourby's view of the case

was just, and accordingly I decided upon com-

municating his death without loss of time to

my cousin, whose impatience for the intelli-

gence I knew to be so pressing that every mo-

ment I delayed it was a pang to him which I

had no right to inflict.

Having come to this determination, my
friend informed me that he likewise had a tale

to tell which would enable me to put it in effect
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without trouble. He had, according to his in-

tention, left the classic land of Italy to those

who had more romance in them, by the first

opportunity after the transaction of my busi-

ness with Fleetwood. Every step of his jour-

ney homeward had done him good, for it

afforded the happy reflection that it had left

behind him another line of rogues and suffer-

ings, and, in the end, the active eflfects of the

voyage across the Channel had made him quite

a new man. The first circumstance which put

him out of humour on his arrival at his Club

was the finding no letter from me, which was a

want of attention by no means excusable, since

he had done his utmost in my cause, and had

certainly a right to know how it prospered.

Thinking that, perhaps, a letter might have

been lost, or that I should at all events have

the grace to disguise my want of attention by

saying so, he resolved not to give me up till I

had an opportunity for explanation. In the

mean time, he went to make inquiries at my
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chambers in the Temple, where the old lady in

whom I have before described myself as a joint

proprietor was in despair both for me and my

partner, of whom no tidings had come to hand

since his dejiarture. His silence she could

have understood, because in writing to her he

could charge nothing for his letter; but when

no news came of myself, she could not help

thinking that he had made me stand treat as

usual, and that we had both come to some

untimely end. There was a poor unfortunate

gentleman whom Mr. Sharp had persuaded to

quarrel with his lady, and come and live in his

chambers ;
and there he was, not knowing a bit

what he ought to do with himself, and whether

he had not best go back and ask pardon, and

say it was all a mistake. And then there was

another gentleman, who had called she knew

not how many times to see me, and had left his

address, that he might be sent for the instant

I returned, because his business was of the

greatest possible consequence. Whereupon
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she produced a card which bore the name of

Captain Maltravers.

This part of Sourby's narration caused me

a startj which he said he could perfectly com-

prehend, since the fact had caused him some-

thing of a start likewise. It was possible that

my cousin had at last become aware of his

unworthy conduct to me, and was anxious to

make amends. Certain it was, that he had the

power of doing somewhat if he felt disposed to it.

My friend, therefore, determined that he should

have no time to relapse ;
and leaving a message

for the unfortunate gentleman, whom the reader

has recognised for Mr. Block, that Mr. Sharp

had, to his belief, no thoughts of deserting either

his clients or their causes, he penned a note to

my worthy cousin, Math an offer of forwarding

any communications which he might be de-

sirous of making to me. All this had taken

place only a day or two before, and, as yet, no

result had transpired.

"
I have lived in constant trepidation upon
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the subject, for your sake," continued Sourby,
" even though I supposed your fortunes hap-

pily settled without further trouble ; but now

that my calculations have been so egregiously

falsified, a chance turn in your favour is all

you have to depend upon, and if it does not

come quickly I shall be laid up with a bihous

fever."

"
Alas," I reminded him,

"
you forget that

the wrong lady has accepted me."

" That is an unfavourable circumstance,

doubtless," replied Sourby, "but so many

seeming impossibilities have come to pass to

your disadvantage, that it is hard to say whether

a miracle may not now drop into the opposite

scale
;
and this miracle I expect will commence

with a visit from Captain Maltravers, who,

being in country quarters, could not make his

appearance before this morning. If he comes,

as I suspect he will, from the great anxiety he

expresses, you will have the occasion you desire
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of exchanging your news for his repara-

tion."

The last word was scarcely out of his mouth

when we were startled by a double knock at

the street door. I stepped to the window, and

beheld with no small degree of nervous agita-

tion that it really was my cousin descending

from his tilbury. For a moment I experienced

a hint that he had it still in his power to recal

much of my former regard for him, and that

if he came to make amends for his delinquen-

cies I could forgive him, though that amends

came too late. Nay, I could not bear that he

should humble himself by the avow^al of them

before a third person, although I had been

tinder the necessity of relating them myself,

and I begged Sourby to permit me to receive

him by myself.

" If you expect a man who has proved him-

self thoroughly base,^^ says my friend the

reader,
" to come round all on a sudden and
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do that which is manly and generous gratui-

tously, you will be disappointed. People who

are led by impulse or accident to the commis-

sion of great crimes may repent and reform,

and even become better men than they were

before they sinned ; but the systematic perpe
-

trator of meanness, the liar and the slanderer,

have not the stamina for a healthy reaction :

experience tells every one of us that they re-

main liars and slanderers to the last
;
and if

ever they seem to emerge from those charac-

ters, it is only to commit the additional base-

ness of selling truth and candour for some-

what which is not to be obtained without

them."

Had such a sentiment as this been breathed

in my ear at the moment of which I am

X writing, I do not think I could have subscribed

to its justice. How far the conduct of my
cousin was destined to confirm this more fa-

vourable opinion of human nature will be seen
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in the next chapter; the servant having an-

nounced Captain Maltravers just as the drawing

room was vacated by the person whom he ex-

pected to encounter.
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CHAFTER XIII.

The apjjearance of a face so little looked for

caused some diminution of confidence even in

that of the handsome Captain, but it was only

momentary, and he came forward to seize my
hand with an expression of surprise and de-

light, as if it were out of the nature of things

that I could harbour a feeling of resentment

Avhen I perceived that it suited him to be friends.

Much as I desired him to become worthy of

standing in that light, I could by no means

admire such a firm calculation upon his resist-

less ascendancy, and my manner was such as

might leave my subsequent conduct perfectly

at the disposal of my judgment.
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" God bless my soul, my clear Jem !

" com-

menced my cousin,
" I never was so happy to

see any body in all my life; for though you have

given me a dead cut for I don't know how long,

and have been fighting duels and going abroad

without so much as dropping me a single line

to say how you were getting on, 1 declare to

you solemnly I have never harboured a mo-

ment's malice.'^

My hopes in my cousin's reformation

dropped at once. It was clearly his shallow

policy to regain my good will by making me

out the aggressor in our difference, and I could

with difficulty repress the smile of scorn which

he deserved. I answered his voluble greeting

with a calm and deliberate expression of sur-

prise that he should accuse me either of giving

him a dead cut, or of neglect in not corres-

ponding with him
; adding, that it was not

necessary to explain reasons of which he was

a great deal too well aware.

"
Upon my soul, Jem, I had forgotten them.
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I never could bear to entertain a thouo-ht to

your disadvantage, and whatever inj ary you did

me, I have forgiven it most freely, long, long ago ;

and so has Mrs. Block, who was so dreadfully

shocked when she heard of your duel that I

thought she would have broken her heart.

Don't be in the least uneasy upon her account,

for every thing is buried in oblivion, and you

will be received at the little Mount Parnassus

just as if nothing had happened."

This was a trial of forbearance for which I

was not prepared. The consummate effrontery

of forgiving and patronising the person whom

he had undone could hardly have been

foreseen, and I spoke my opinion of it in terms

which were fully as unexpected and astounding

as his own. My cousin was not to be oftended—
it did not suit him to be so ;

and he used every

endeavour to calm my indignation, which, he

declared, truly enough, he would not have

roused for the world. What he had meant by

forgiving me, was, that we were all in need of
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forgiveness
—he as much as any body else, and

he was sure he l^egged my pardon with the

utmost sincerity for any inadvertence of which

he might have been guilty in times past. If I

could point out any s\Tong which he had ever

done me, nothing would make him so happy

as to repair it^ and he had no doubt that I had

the same feelings, which amongst such near

relations, at all events, were nothing more than

natural.

With respect to the wrongs which lie had

done me, I replied, I would not trouble him to

attempt reparation, because, in the first place,

it was too late ; in the second place, he had

arrived at such an entire forfeiture of his credit,

that is was impossible to expect the world

would believe him even though he at last told

the truth ; in the third place, I agreed with

him too well in the force of natural feelings

ever to expect that he would come forward

and proclaim to the world that he had been

guilty of baseness which seldom the worst of
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condemned criminals had been known to

acknowledge.

"
Zounds, my dear Jem/' he interrupted,

" what baseness do you mean ?
"

" 1 mean the baseness of falsehood, M'hich

has been so much the habit of your life, that

the only true word which I ever expect to hear

from you, is your assurance that you are not

aware of it. Let me prevent any further ex-

ercise of it to-day, by apprizing you of my

perfect conviction that your presence here is

purely selfish, and that you have some end

to be answered which has not yet been de-

clared."

My cousin took all this in good part, swore

I had been the most passionate fellow in the

world as long as he could recollect me, and

finished his speech of deprecation, by vowing

that it was unkind in the extreme to send a

lawyer down to be a spy upon poor Mrs. Block.

" For God's sake, Jem, do reflect how exceed-

ingly cruel it would be to separate her from

VOL. III. o
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a husband to whom she is so devotedly

attached/'

" At last/* I replied,
" the secret is out.

You have been brought here by the hope of

persuading me to assist in mystifying poor Mr.

Block, in withdrawing the prosecution which

is commenced against you, and in restoring your

reputation to a degree of purity which might

again render credible your slanders upon those

who know you too well. Reckon upon no

such thing."

There is no offence which a hypocrite con-

siders so mortal as detection ;
and the rage

mounted from cousin John's heart to his eyes

with the fury of a sky-rocket. I will not, how-

ever, describe its whole discharge ;
for though

that passion has the reputation of being vastly

powerful, it depends very much upon the cali-

bre from which it is fired. My cousin's, to use

another expression from his own sporting voca-

bidary, did not carry by any means close, and

for one shot which might hit a reasonable com-
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prehensioHj there were a score or two which hit

nothing at all. His reproaches were directed

to the ingratitude of every part of my conduct

far or near, since the moment when I first be-

gan to subsist on the charity of his father, and

deprived him of a huge moiety of the indul-

gencies to which his title had been whole and

sole. A world of petty grievances were scram-

bled up, of so quicksilver a nature that they

slipped through his fingers even whilst he was

in the act of flinging them at me; and the

more he saw me smile at his failures, the more

loud and vehement he became. At length,

driven quite out of all his bearings in a storm

of menaces a<?ainst mv concealment of his

father's death, and the profits which I had

thereupon contrived to secure to myself, he

was obliged to bring to, for the purpose of

finding where he was, and taking in a fresh

supply of breath.

"
And, now," said I, introducing myself with

as much cool contempt as I could assume into

o 2
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the first hiatus of this motley march of ideas,

"you will, perhaps, hear.'^

" Hear ? I will hear nothing
—I have heard

till I have been hoaxed out of my inheritance,

and the next folks that hear you shall be a

judge and jury, for I'll appeal to the Chancel-

lor. I'll petition the Lords and Commons,

and prove that my father died fraudulently

under some other name, and that there was

a collusion between you, and I'll have you

transported, Jem—I will as I hope to be

saved !"

"
And, now/' I resumed,

"
you will perhaps

hear "

" Not I, by heaven ! No word will I hear

to drive me from my resolution, unless you in-

stantly stop all proceedings against me and

Mrs. Block, and make that infernal old fool,

her husband, hold his tongue and go home and

beg pardon. 'Sdeath ! do you think I am

going to stand badgering by a set of spies
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and attorneys, when I have only got to make

my case public and strip you of the nice in-

come which you contrived to secure for your-

self, and send you to die in a jail for the

arrears. If I do, may I never hear of my
father's death as long as I live !

"

" And if you do not hear what I have to

say, without further blustering, you shall, I

promise you, abide by your alternative.''

Cousin John had a fresh stream of elo-

quence ready to gush forth, but there was

something in my last observation which dammed

it up, and caused it to gurgle back again.

" Do you suppose," I continued, confront-

ing his eager gaze of expectation,
'^ that I would

have put myself in a situation to exchange

words with one whom I so utterly despise and

defy, if I had not felt obliged to it by the duty

which I owed to myself and to your father ?

Could it afford any pleasure to me to see the

further developement of a mind which I knew

to be exactly what you have proved it ?
"
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*^ My dearest Jem/' returned cousin John,

his rage, great as it had been, totally over-

whelmed by the greater consideration of his

personal interest, ''you make no allowance

for the infirmities of a man's temper, and you

know that the faulty education which I received

entitles me to more excuse than any one else.

When I am angry, I never know what I say
—

I'll take my oath I don't—and so, indeed, my
dear Jem, you ought to think no more about

it. I'm sure if you can relieve my anxiety

about my poor dear father, you will not delay

doing it, for my case has, indeed, been most

pitiable now for many years past : other sons

know when their fathers die, and mourn for

them, and get over it
;
but I have lived all this

time in a state of mourning and apprehension

too. My poor dear father ! For pity's sake,

Jem, how did he die?"

I replied, that I was not yet aware of having

described him to be dead, but that since my
cousm was determined he should be so, I would
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not take upon me to contradict him. In fact,

I had good reason to believe that Sir Hector

ivas dead.

" Is he, by !

" exclaimed the fihal piety

of the handsome Captain. "Zounds! my
dearest Jem, tell us all about it as fast as you

can."

And, as fast as I could, I told it
;

for I had

little desire to prolong an interview which

made me so thoroughly ashamed of the former

grand object of my admiration. The story

was, however, still long enough to occasion a

great many impatient questions of how it

would end, and ran cousin John's visage

through as many intense expressions as if his

concern had been for his father instead of his

fortune. At the close, he rapped his knuckles

energetically upon the table, and ejaculated,

"That's the point, my dear Jem—that's the

point ! Stick to that, whatever you do ; be-

cause, you know—because—"
and here he
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thought it decent to elongate the unfaithful

index of his heart, "because, unless we can

fully substantiate my poor dear father's mur-

der, of course we can take no measures to

apprehend the perpetrators. Ah, my dear

cousin, such an excellent, kind, generous father

as he was ! Damme, if I would have lost him

for any sum of money in the Avorld ! But,

since he is dead, it is our paramount duty to

prove him so ; and the first step to be taken

by you now is to go before a justice of the

peace and make affidavit that you saw his body,

you know."

*' That being a statement," I replied, "which

I did not make, and which I could not make

without being guilty of falsehood, you will

excuse me if I object to swearing to it."

" But the highwaymen were seen carrying-

something away M'hich looked like a body, and,

putting all the probabilities together, it is just

the same thing. There is no doubt you may
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swear to it with a perfectly clear conscience,

and I am sure no proof shall be wanting of my

great regard and affection for you, Jem, which

tlie acquisition of my fortune may enable me

to show."

I could only answer this bare-faced ofter of

a bribe for a false oath by a laugh of compas-

sion for its clumsiness, which, giving the Cap-

tain an idea that nothing further was to be

done with me, restored him once more to his

proper self.

" Do as you please, then, and take the full

benefit of it,'^ he said, with another burst of

maUgnant vehemence, "for what you have told

me you shall swear to, wdiether you like it or

not. That I can compel you to, and it will

answer my purpose well enough without any

thing further. So keep yourself in readiness,

and be prepared likewise to give an account of

the sums out of which you have defrauded

either me or mv father's creditors—I don't
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know which, and I don't much care ; for my

only object is to punish such d d unnatural

conduct in you. And, as I said before, you shall

spend the rest of your life in a jail." With

that he jumped upon his legs and dashed on

his hat. '^'And I tell you what I shall do

now,'' he resumed,
^^ I shall post it down to

Raff Hall, and give your fine puritanical

squeamish friends, the Rochfords, who did

not think Mrs. Block good enough to visit

forsooth, and never did me the honour of taking

any notice of me, although they were living in

my house,—yes, I shall go in person and give

them notice to quit next quarter-day ; and,

what 's more, I shall tell them that I do it upon

the strength of your information, for I know

well enough that you have had a coolness there,

and that all you have told me has been out of

spite, and on purpose to put them to the incon-

venience of turning out. Yes, yes, I know

you too weUj you see, to be done by your pre
-
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tended love of justice, and all that; and so

down I go, and expose you all round the country

—if I don't, damme !

"

Hereupon, cousin John wheeled about ; and,

as his poor father had so often been said to do,

made his exit in a flash of fire. He had no

sooner disappeared than Sourby re-entered

with a smile more bitter than any which had

ornamented that pecuUar countenance before^

but it was the production of his good feel-

ing for me, and such is the force of human

gratitude, that I really thought it becoming.

" You need not tell me what has passed,'' he

said,
'• for your cousin's eloquence was in such

a high key that there was no being deaf to it.

I see he has fully succeeded in confounding

you by the threat of misrepresenting your

agency to the Rochfords ; therefore, as you are

once more in a puzzle how to act for yourself,

I must advise you to hasten down and explain

matters before his arrival,"
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"
I cannot. The motives of my journey-

will be miscontrued. Tliey are determined to

think ill of me, and whether it is a little more

or a little less is immaterial."

^'

Every man has a right to vindicate his

character, and he who does not is a pusillani-

mous being who deserves to lose it. Jump
into a post-chaise directly, and do what is due

to yourself; and if other folks choose to sur-

mise unjustly, the reproach is their own, and

depend on it they will sooner or later make

the discovery. Don't let your cousin have

the triumph of making you appear as mean-

spirited as himself, whatever you do. Here,

Thomas," he continued, having rung the

bell, "go and order a post-chaise here as fast

as you can."

And away went Thomas upon his errand.

What a sudden revolution in my affairs !

To be once more on the point of encounter-

ing the Rochfords whom but a few minutes
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before I was fixed never to see again ! Was

the interference providential ? Was it in the

book of Fate that a revokition should take

place in my favour ? Oh, tlie thrill, the

madness of a hope even so remote ! The

entrancing anguish of at least a last farewell!
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CHAPTER XIV.

I MUST now prepare the reader for one of

the most incredible chapters in my history,

but which ought nevertheless to tend strongly

to the establishment of its authenticity, for here

will be found wonders upon which no writer of

romance would dare to venture.

Having lately travelled so far with me, I

shall not expect him to accomjiany me step by

step to Raff Hall, especially since the lesson

which I had received in the picturesque dis-

posed me to make but few observations on the

two sides of a turnpike road. In the article of

feelings, moreover, I have already been so

communicative, that he will easily imagine how
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I became more and more beside myself at

every milestone, and how, when I at length

caught a glimpse of my journey's end, I was in

something bordering upon delirium again. Had

I not out-travelled the objects of my search on

their way home as I had done on their way

abroad ? Would they return to the Hall at the

very season which was most favourable to the

beauties upon which they had gone in quest ?

Was it not most probable that I should find

the house empty, and gain nothing for the

pains of an anxious journey, but a more

intense sensibility to the grief which from

those scenes commenced its date ?

Whilst I was asking myself these questions,

I arrived at the lodge. The gates were open,

and there was no porter. On the road were

the traces of cart wheels, and occasionallv a few

straws, which seemed to indicate that there had

been a removal of goods. "\ATien I came in

front of the house, I found the shutters more



208 RAFF HALL.

or less closed, and I fancied a general appear-

ance of confusion. What could it mean ?

My foot trembled as I placed it upon the

flight of steps which ascended to the hall door,

and when the bell had ceased its summons, I

listened for the approach of the servant,

till my heart ceased to beat. Presently, the

portals were thrown open by a strange foot-

man, whom I could scarcely steady my voice

to ask, whether his master had returned from

abroad ?

"
Yes, sir," replied the man,

''^ he returned

last night."

" Is any one at home ?
"

I was answered in the affirmative
; and, as if

my agitation were not already sufficient, I was

shown into the room which had been the

favourite resort of Eugenia, which she had

ornamented with her instruments of music,

her choice books, and her cherished flowers.

All had been removed. Nothing remained

i
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but the antique furniture, which was ahiiost

co-eval with the building, and the portraits

of my uncle and aunt; the one of which

brought the remembrance of a broken heart,

and the other of a murderous mystery. It

was in this apartment that I had shed tears

over the untimely cofhn of my kind pro-

tectress,
—it was here that my ruined uncle

had surprised me with his feeling consideration

for my independence,
—it was here that I was

reported to have seen his ghost, and where

indeed I had experienced all the horror that

could have been inspired by one. So many

events, all armed with cruel stings, crowded

upon my heart at once, that I believed it

wanted but little to drive me out of my senses.

I soon had reason to thank the powers that

had fixed them more strongly than I imagined,

for as the recollection of the reputed ghost

flitted across my brain, the door opened, and,

wdth a stately step and solemn aspect, in

stalked a real one ! Mv blood curdled from

VOL. III. P
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the crown of my head to the soles of my feet.

The reader will think me raving, but never-

theless there it stood—staring and aghast as I

was myself. Yes, by all that is fearful, won-

derful, and astounding, the apparition that

confronted me was no other than the renowned

chieftain of reformation, the lord of a thousand

ahases, the volcano which was prophesied to

burst forth where human ingenuity would least

expect it—once more my own identical uncle !

On the discovery that both the one and the

other was breathing and substantial, our mutual

astonishment was, if possible, increased.

Certain I am that never spectre was accosted

with words more wild, confused, and energetic .

and presently the unwonted sounds called up

another voice from the dead, in the highest

keys of the electrified Mr. Sharp. Then

ensued a trio of questions, which ran each other

down as fast as they were started
; and, finally,

having exhausted all our superlatives of amaze-

ment, we flung ourselves down upon the old
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arm chairs with a few scattered and subdued

ejaculations, like the distant claps of a passing

storm.

My own miraculous existence was the first

accounted for, together with the cause of my

present appearance at the old mansion, in

which details I trust my cousin could have

detected no desire to injure him. The leading

facts were harmless ; my uncle acknowledged

that after what I had witnessed, I could do no

less than acquaint his son of it, and that it was

the business of the latter to look after his inte-

rest contingent thereon. Of the portions of the

scene at Sourby's which were more calculated

to display my cousin's character I said nothing ;

indeed, whatever ill turns I might have owed

him, I could not commit him to better hands

than his own. Marking the reserve with which

I mentioned his son, my uncle said he would

not tax me with questions to which I might

naturally feel embarrassed for replies. He was

happy to hear that the communication which

v2
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I had made under erroneous inii^ressions was

likely to produce an interview between them so

soon; and in order that he might not be shown

unfairly to a disadvantage, he would give his

servant directions to undeceive him the mo-

ment he arrived. Mr. Sharp liighly disap-

proved that so good an opportunity should be

lost of observing the effect produced upon him

by the unexpected postponement of his suc-

cession, but the heart of Sir Hector was above

-all stratagems excepting those of war, and even

here I suspected he had become very consider-

ably disgusted with them.

"
I am grieved," said Sir Hector,

" that you

are not likely to meet each other with the

cordiality so desirable between near relations ;

but I know very weU, from the ample commu-

nications of Mr. Sharp, on which side lies the

fault, and I promise you that if rej)aration

is within the range of possibility you shall

have it."
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Alasj reparation ! The consolation of being

found innocent after the infliction of the

penalty !

Then came the story of Sir Hector and Mr.

Sharp, of whose escape from a fate which had

appeared to admit of no doubt, it is not neces-

sary to give more tlian the following abridged

narrative.

At the period of which I have been Avriting,

it will be recollected that tlie continent was

disturbed, not only by its Ijold find declared

factions, but also t)y secret societies, which Avere

infinitely more dreaded and dangerous. The

most formidable of these were estal)lished in

the southern parts of Italy, and consisted of the

well-known Carbonari, the Decisi, and, I believe,

one or two others. As the object of all was a

state of things which could never come to pass,

it was of course not possible to overlook the

services of such a distinguished champion as

my uncle, who was accordingly elected an

honorary member of one and all, was in-
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vested with their various badges, and made

acquainted with every change of their signs

and watch words. His spirit, however, was

too mighty to respect any faction but his

own, and acknowledged no connexion with

any other till circumstances made it convenient.

Now it so happened that the Calabrian brigand,

so much mentioned, was, in common with most

of the same trade in his province, an instru-

ment of one of these societies for the perpetra-

tion of its judicial outrages and murders, in

which capacity he had been dispatched to the

North, where he had been tempted to serve his

last campaign. This miscreant and his asso-

ciates had no sooner been made aware that

their plot had been overheard by me, than they

hurried to put it in execution, and surprised

their intended victims in the consultation in

which I had left them. Their arms, however,

were destined to be turned against each other,

for Mr. Sharp had scarcely had time to recom-

mend himself to mercy, when the terrible voice
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of Sir Hector thundered a mystic word into the

ears of the bandit, which dared his treason with

the exterminating vengeance of his order. So

powerful was the vulgar dread of these Societies,

which maintained their ascendancy with tre-

mendous rites under the semblance of religion,

that few had ever been hardy enough to become

unfaithful to them. The Calabrian was cowed

on the instant, as were some others whose

situation was similar; the rest rushed on to

obtain the price of their treachery, and the

strife which followed was amongst the conspi-

rators, whilst my uncle and his companion

thought it high time to let them have the dis-

pute to themselves.

The next question discussed was how it came

to pass that I found RafF Hall occupied by the

long-lost proprietor instead of Mr. Rochford.

The answer was, that the latter had, whilst in

Italy, thrown up his lease, alleging that events

had rendered it desirable that he should seek

a residence in another part of the country ; a
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decision whichwas exceedinglyconvenient, since

it enabled my nncle to take possession imme-

diately. For a moment, the idea came over

me that he might have been unwilling to bring

Eugenia back to scenes imbued with too vivid

a recollection of the past. Could it be so?

But to vrhat end should my pulse quicken at

such a thought ? Of what benefit could I find

her interest in me noiv ?

Notwithstanding these reflections, and the

happiness I felt at the recovery of those whom

I had considered lost, my disappointment at

having missed so fair a chance of my meditated

farewell was scarcely supportable. I had

reckoned upon it until it had become a matter

of necessity with me, and I had already, as far

as a multitude of other pressing thoughts

would suffer me, commenced the search for

some new excuse for regaining it.

Amongst the said pressing thoughts, one of

the most puzzling related to the means by

which my uncle was again in possession of his
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estate ;
for liis debts, I had understood, could

not be paid off for some years to come. But

the subject was not introduced, and was one

respecting which I could, of course, ask no

questions. I could only trust that the miracle

which had brought him home, might have the

power to keep liim there. His experience, I

doubted not, would make a vast change in the

habits which had occasioned his difficulties ;

and indeed, as soon as the first excitement of

our meeting was over, I could already perceive

that his manner of thinking had become more

reasonable and sedate. If this was in conse-

quence of some discovery by which Mr. Sharp

had again made him a man of substance whose

conduct and fate were worth a consideration,

my studies at the Temple had indeed turned to

account.

Before the interest of our conversation had

time to flag, the porter's bell bespoke another

arrival, which we conceived to be that of

my cousin; and as the presence of third
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persons, especially such third persons, could

not be desirable in a meeting with his father

after an absence so long and strange, Mr. Sharp

begged leave to withdraw with me to the next

room. We had not time to close the door

when the large looking-glass, which reflected

a full view of the apartment we had left, dis-

played the introduction of my cousin in deep

mourning, but not, in pursuance of his pro-

bable intention, as " Sir John Maltravers.'^
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CHAPTER XV.

The bewilderment displayed in the coun-

tenance and manner of the still expectant heir

to the domains of Raff HaU, showed rather too

clearly that the possessor whom he had found

was quite as unwelcome as he had been un-

looked for
j
but he was received with an affec-

tionate dignity which could neither bear nor

descend to remark it. The blank attempt at

a look of transport obtained full credit as a

genuine feeling, and was encouraged to extend

itself to the assumption of one more indicative

of confidence in deserving it
;
and thus his tell-

tale delinquency, and the nervous uneasiness

lest his words and behaviour should not be
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strong enough to support these assumed sen-

timents, gradually \vaned away, and left cousin

John the picture of all that he ought to have

been. My uncle regarded his matured appear-

ance with mingled admiration and pride, and

though not a man to display any feelings

which his singular sj)irit might consider a

derogation from lofty firmness, I could perceive

that he was much affected.

The conversation was, at first, such as may

be imagined, and therefore not material to be

related ;
but Avhen the worthy son thought, in

his pride of deceit, that his father was fully

imposed upon, his Avrath against my unfortu-

nate self for the disappointment he had suf-

fered, burst out in a blaze which showed the

dark holes and corners of his character some-

what too notably. Amongst many accusations

of which my uncle was very well able to esti-

mate the truth, that which gave the most

scope to his powers of invective was the unna-

tural plot which I had laid of tempting him to
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seize upon the estates. I could have had

no view in it but that of making him appear

anxious for his dear father's death, and deriving

my own peculiar advantage from his discomfi-

ture. I had urged him to take possession in

the most indecent haste, till he had been com-

pelled to leave me in disgust, and resolve never

to speak to me again.

" And yet, John," said Sir Hector, with a

reluctant gathering of mistrust,
"
you took

your cousin's advice, or else, for what purjDose

did you come ? You have, therefore, no title

to find fault with his recommendation. That

it was given in good faith I can myself vouch,

for he certainly had every reason to conclude

that I was no longer amongst the living. I

hope you are not displeased to find him mis-

taken."

My cousin was at no loss for protestations

and thanks to divine Providence that there

was every prospect of his waiting for his patri-

mony many years, but in the hurry of correct-
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ing his inadvertency he was unlucky enough

to fall into another, declaring that he never

should have beheved me guilty of such a

motive had he not known me for years as the

most heartless and double-dealing reprobate in

existence.

My uncle's brow was knitted closer and

closer. " If such was your opinion/' he re-

marked,
"

it is somewhat singular that you

should have taken such pains to seek him at

his chambers in the Temple and elsewhere.

Men seldom seek those of whom they have a

bad opinion, except to turn them to some

account, and no one with pure intentions can

be in want of iniquitous agents. If you are

an exception to this general observation, you

will have no objection to explain the matter."

Cousin John uttered a conscientious stam-

mer, which, however, had nothing more to do

with the said matter than just to show that

he would be very glad to get rid of it. Sir

Hector indulged him, and with a transfixing
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look, inquired when he had last heard of his

old and valued friend, Mr. Block.

The question in no wise relieved the stam-

mer, and superadded to it a bright tinge of

scariet.

" I am sorry to say," was the reply,
" that

Mr. Block and I are not upon such terms as I

could have wished to be. Heaven knows, I have

been anxious to show every respect to a friend

of my dear father
;
but Mr. Block's charac-

ter has proved very different from what you

would have expected. As soon as he thought

the breath was out of your body, he began to rob

you of your reputation, and passed off a thou-

sand wise sayings as his own, which I knew to

be yours, because I had heard you repeat them

every hour in the day for a dozen years at

least. Then he set about writing your life,

and was always lamenting that he could not

hear your catastrophe. And if you had heard

how he abused my cousin Jem, for not confess-



224 RAFF HALL..

ing that he had seen your ghost, you would

have been horrified. I reallv could not stand

it, and so I went into the army, and left him."

" And yet," returned my uncle,
" I am told

 

you had a forgiving disposition, and returned

to him occasionally."

"
Yes, that is very true. I thought I could

render him a service, and, as a friend of yours,

I was bound to try.''

" I am very glad to hear of your dutiful

affection, John. And what might the service

have been ?
"

"
Why," replied my cousin, with a little

more stammering,
" Mr. Block—Mr. Block

—not quite a year ago,
—I think it was in

June or July, or thereabouts—yes, it was July,

I think—"

"
Well, my dear John, and what did he do

then ? and what was the service you rendered

him ?
"

"
Why, my dear father, he—he married."
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"
Oh, that was it ! And now, what was the

service, John, which your duty obhged you to

do for my sake ?
"

"
I am sure, my dear father, I did—a—ex-

actly what I thought you would have done

yourself."

My uncle bowed in acknowledgement, and

hoped John had not given him credit for too

much.

''
I am sure," continued John,

"
I did all

for the best; but I am afraid Mr. Block is

by no means so sensible a man as you gave

him credit for being. The fact is, he and Mrs.

Block—did not get on quite so well toge-

ther as they might have done
;
and so I just

—
paid them a visit now and then, with

the best intentions, which a rascally attorney

thought proper to misrepresent, for the sake of

a job."

"A rascally attorney," whispered Mr. Sharp,

writing the words down in his pocket-book,

VOL. III. Q
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"
you will bear witness that those were the

expressions.'^

" And what/' inquired Sir Hector,
" does

Mr. Block say to these kind attentions towards

his wife ?"

"
Why, you will hardly believe/' continued

my cousin, gradually losing in deference as

much as he gained in eloquence,
"
you will

hardly believe that this dirty little pettyfogging

scoundrel has been all over the country bribing

witnesses to forswear themselves, and spread-

ing slanders, till Mr. Block was actually mad

enough to believe that there was an improper

understanding between me and his wife."

" Remember every word of that," again

whispered Mr. Sharp, WTiting with all his

might and main.

'' What the end is to be/' resumed John,
" I cannot imagine, for Mr. Block has left his

house, and talks of a divorce; but if ever I

catch that little blackguard, Mr. Sharp !

"
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Mr. Sharp scribbled away, and my uncle

cast a grim smile towards our open door.

"
Well, John, and if Mr. Block succeeds in

obtaining a divorce, what reparation do you

think of making to the amiable and interesting

sufferer by your good intentions }"

" I am sure, my dear father, I am anxious

to act like an officer and a gentleman ;
and

as she thinks me bound to marry her, I do

not see what alternative there is
; unless—

and here his eyes were fixed eagerly upon

Sir Hector, as though he had been struck with

a sudden bright thought
—unless you should

think proper to forbid it."

My uncle's face assumed a deep shade of

gravity and sternness. " It is fortunate," said

he, '^^when wickedness can plead the excuse of

weakness; more fortunate still for yourself,

that your abundant crop of both these quali-

ties may in some degree be attributable to my
own erroneous notions of education at a time

when your nature might have been amended.

q2
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But for these circumstances, your self-betrayal

of the truth of all that I have heard of you,

would have caused me to discard you at once

and for ever. Your admission that Mrs. Block

considers you bound to marry her, is quite a

sufficient proof of the description of service

which you were induced to render Mr. Block

for my sake— a very clear acquittal of the

rascally attorney, on the charge of suborning

witnesses. Your anxious desire of making me

a pretext for not fulfilling the expectations of

your partner in baseness is likcAvise a proof

that you have cause to fear the consequences

of disappointing them. And now, as this

cause is not likely to be extracted from your

candour, and because I do not wish you to

sink in deceit beyond the possibility of emerg-

insr, I will tell vou what it is. For the further-

ance of your best intentions, it was necessary

to secure the co-operation of the other mem-

bers of Mr. Block's family ;
but finding your
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cousin, and Miss Haytliorn, not quite so trac-

table as could have been wished, it was judged

expedient to shelter your intrigue by accusing

them of a similar one/'

My cousin looked aghast at this speech ;
the

steady suppressed vehemence of which he en-

deavoured to interrupt by all the protestations

of wonder and injured innocence which his as-

tounded wits could suggest. He swore that

the mind of his dearest father had been poi-

soned by the blackest conspiracy,
—that his

cousin had been guilty of the most awful in-

gratitude for his unremitting kindness,
—and

was proceeding with the rapid confusion of de-

tected duplicity, when the conversation was

again taken up ])y my uncle.

*' Look you, John," said he,
" I am not

going to dispute with you upon the probability

of your inventions. They have been productive

of mischief to innocent persons, which you

must forthwith set about repairing ;
and if not

repaired, let me warn you that it shall recoil
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•upon yourself. Until the stories which you

have propagated are publicly and satisfactorily

recanted, your place, as my son, is occupied

by your slandered cousin/*

Seeing that he had nothing to hope from

hypocrisy, my cousin now changed his look to

a smile of defiance. "
I am very sorry, he

replied, with a tone of proud humility,
" that

your own son, sir, has not so good a right to

be heard as other people ;
but since it is your

pleasure to dismiss me in unmerited disgrace,

I shall, of course, not think of offering a word

in my defence. I will only thank the wisdom

of my forefathers, that my cousin will find it

more difficult to defraud me of the patrimonial

estates, than it has been to influence my
father's aifections."

" Ha !

'* exclaimed Sir Hector, starting up

like the genius of the whirlwind,
"
you dare to

brave your father !
—to taunt him with the im-

potence of his threats !

"

" My dear father, I hope there was no harm
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in feeling grateful to those who thought proper

to entail the estates. God forbid that I should

be thought to be in a hurry for them.'*

" It is no use if you are/' squealed Mr,

Sharp, rushing triumphantly to the conference,

"
it is no use if you are

; for, thanks to the

wisdom of your forefathers, the entail is out in

Sir Hector, who may cut every stick, and

make ducks and drakes of every stone. You

wiU not inherit a tree on which to hang your-

self 3
and I am the caitiff who made the disco-

very;
—I am the rascally attorney who rum-

maged out the old papers that will make it

good;
—I am the little dirty blackguard who

brought Sir Hector back to occupy one estate,

whilst he sold another of your expected inhe-

ritance to pay his debts; and I am the Mr.

Sharp whom you are so anxious to catch, for

having got up the whole suit of ' Block versus

Maltravers.' So now, sir, if you have any

fancy to use that horsewhip, to which I sup-

pose you made allusion, here is my back;
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but I call on Sir Hector to witness all that

passes."

"
Yes," continued my uncle, who had reco-

vered his self-command, on perceiving that the

sneer on my cousin's countenance had given

place to profound amazement and horror,

" Mr. Sharp has produced a commentary on

my carelessness of business which will scarcely

be agreeable to you. Learn, sir, to calculate

less upon the wisdom of your forefathers ;
and

let me be relieved of your sight for ever."

There was a dignity in the manner of my
uncle which was not to be resisted; and,

thoiTgh my cousin would willingly have stopped

to be better assured of the expiration of his

hopes, he was fain to confine himself to a few

more tangled jDrotestations of the best inten-

tions. Finding that all he said only produced

an aspect more indignant and forbidding, he

took leave, with a degree of emotion, which

certainly amounted to a wry face; and pre-
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sently I saw him paying off his rage and mor-

tification upon his poor horsC;, which he

flogged across the park, to the imminent dan-

ger of breakinsf his neck.
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CHAPTER XVI.

Little as I was beholden to my cousin, I

could not, without something approaching to a

guilty feeling, consider myself the cause of his

expulsion from the paternal roof, that roof

under which I had been received from pure

charity, under which I had experienced so much

tender care. Besides, I was indebted to him for

innumerable enjoyments of early life ;
and the

ills which he had inflicted upon me afterwards

might in a great measure be attributed to a

weak mind ; and, as my uncle had confessed to

want of timely moral cultivation. It appeared to

me that I was usurping his natural rights. I felt
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compunction for the exclusive favour in which

I stood ; and though it was impossible to recal

the affection in which I had held him, or in-

deed to do otherwise than look down upon him

with contempt, my heart was sore and sorry.

On the subject of my renewed anxiety, to see

the Rochfords, my uncle spoke with a degree of

feeling and propriety which caused me to won-

der how much good might be hidden under fan-

tastic affectations of singularity ;
and to rejoice

that now his opinions, so impatient of contradic-

tion, had been regidated by experience, which

admitted of no argument, he was hkely to be-

come the brilliant member of society which

nature intended him to be. His reasoning, how-

ever, afforded me but little consolation. Miss

Haythom, he said, was by my own showing,

beautiful, sensible, affectionate, and Anrtuous—
had engaged herself to me under the very na-

tural impression of my attachment, and was

certainly too wortliy of a struggle again st re-

collections which must be hopeless, to be con-



236 RAFF HALL.

signed to mortification and sorrow. He could

not suppose that any other marriage I might

make would be productive of happiness ; for

the reflection of having wounded the hearts

which have loved us, was, perhaps, the most

bitter to which we could subject ourselves.

Time would not banish it, for the evil was one

for which no reparation could be made. As

he spoke, his eyes glanced uf)wards at the por-

trait of my poor aunt.

"
Yes," he continued,

"
let me advise you

strongly not to persist in this projected visit to

Mr.^ Rochford
;
for to convince him that his

advice to you was misjudged, can be productive

of no good, and would l)e as unfeeling to his

daughter as indelicate and insulting to Miss

Haythorn.^'

This reasoning was not to be disputed j and

my uncle added much more, which, -while it tor-

tured my heart, did much towards shaking my
useless purpose.
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"
Ought I never^ then, to see Miss Rochford

again ?
"

" If it would be of service. I should sav yes :

but, if it is only for a scene of desjiair, I leave

it to your own conscience. I would likewise

have you consider, my dear nephew, whe-

ther since the event must inevitably take place

at last, it would not be advisable to accelerate

your marriage, and spare yourself a useless in-

terval of suspense, which can only serve to dis-

pose you the more against it. The step once

taken, it is natural for us to do our best to re-

concile ourselves to it
;
and I do not know of

a better argument to that effect, than your cer-

tainty of Miss Haythorn's partiality, and your

doubts respecting that of Miss Rochford :
—to

the one you offer no injury ;
on the other you

are evidently disposed to inflict one, which, as I

before said, admits of no reparation."

" With respect to reparation. Sir Hector,*'

interrupted Mr. Sharp,
"

I must beg leave to
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differ ^Adtll you ; for an appeal to a jury in such

a case as a breach of promise, will always carry

damages, which ought to satisfy the demands of

one party, and the conscience of the other
;
so

that, worst come to the worst, our friend would

only be a few hundreds out of pocket. But I

have no doubt, that, if Miss Haythorn is the

person she is represented to be, we can come

to an amicable adjustment, which I shall be

happy to undertake, with a due consideration

and delicacy for l)oth parties. Say, for ex-

ample, that my friend Maltravers makes a

tender of five hundred pounds, and takes upon

himself all blame for the break-off. Such re-

paration would be ample, and she could hardly,

in conscience, expect more. The tlnng shall

be done, my dear fellow :
—I will put a shirt

in my pocket, and be off to-morrow morning."

Such was the tone of conversation, which

by turns drew from me an aching acknow-

ledgment of justice, and caused me to shake

with protestations of horror. In the end, my
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uncle's eloquence, with the picture which my

imagination drew of the gentle Mary Haythorn,

under the double outrage from her first lover

and myself, was an appeal which I felt I could

not withstand, without admitting myself to be

a monster. So many accidents had concurred

against me, that I believed myself condemned

by Destiny itself, and to offer further resist-

ance would only be to increase the torment.

I yielded myself the victim of my uncle's first

piece of sound judgment,
—

gave up the project

of visiting Mr. Rochford,—and undertook to

hold myself in readiness to be forthcoming on

the first summons from Mr. M^Gilp.

It was unnecessary to say more
; and pre-

sently the arrival of the post directed the at-

tention of my uncle and Mr. Sharp to numer-

ous letters respecting the repossession of the

property, the sale of timber and parcels of de-

tached land, -u-ith other matters in which I

saw my presence was an interruption. My
good old friend, the rector, had a right to an
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early visit ;
and I set out, in the hope of gaining

composure on the road.

Alas, this was a difficult attainment ! Be-

sides, I had to pass through the garden where

the flowers, which liad been planted by |[the

hand of Eugenia, were blooming at every turn,

to remind me of the happiness for ever gone.

There was not a spot where I could not

recal some word, which my brain had "grown

bewildered in converting into a delicate evidence

of more than common interest,
—where I had

not turned from some thrilling smile, lest in

the rapture of the moment I should forget the

risque, and clasp her to my heart. Then

w^hen I stood in the dark walk behind the

bower, where Mrs. Block had interrupted the

confession already upon my lips, by the praises

of poor Block's doggrel, how keen was my

heart's malediction on the tongue that had

made the miseiy of two victims at a breath !

Certainly, never had the wretched woman

appeared to me in colours so intensely hateful ;
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and as I pursued my walk towards a wicket,

which opened upon the road near the cele-

brated Mount Parnassus, I felt the same kind

of curiosity to catch a glimpse of her with

which we approach a viper, or any thing

which we most loathe. It happened that Mrs.

Block had resolved to gratify me by a nearer

view than I expected, for, as I approached the

house, out rushed the lad whom I have be-

fore described as John the footman. His dirty

fingers brandished a scented billet which he

thrust into my hand with his usual tug of the

top-knot, and a grinning intimation, that he

was just coming to me at the Hall.

The note, to my astonishment, was from

Mrs. Block, beseeching me to pay her a visit

on matters of importance.

Good Heavens ! I thought, is it possible

that human impudence can go so far as this !

That Mrs. Block can be desirous of a tete-n-

tete with me, just when the miseries which I

VOL. III. R
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owe to her have arrived at their cUmax. YesJ

I will gratify my curiosity, and see how that

hypocritical face will compose itself under the

detection of its falsehood. Yes, I will confront

her, purely to show my scorn and loathing.

I walked straight to the house, and was

shown into the Httle drawing-room, whilst my
conductor went to announce my arrival. Mrs.

Block was some time in making her appear-

ance, a delay of which I knew her too well to

misunderstand the motive. She was by no

means one of those slatterns, who usually keep

their visitors waiting half an hour before they

can make themselves visible. She would

have been too vain to show herself unbecom-

ingly even to John the footman ; but upon me

it was intended doubtless to produce an effect

somewhat particular. She would not have

sent for me had I not been judged of import-

ance to her, and she could hardly meet me,

without conjuring up a more than common

degree of captivation. I had always been
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morally certain that she practised killing ex-

pressions in her looking-glass, and I felt a

grim satisfaction at the grimaces which she

was probably just then making at herself—the

disposal of a stray ringlet in one place, and a

dab of rouge in another ;
all which pains were

only conducing to heighten the mortification

with which I designed to overwhelm her.

R 2
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CHAPTER XVII.

At last the door opened^ and in she flaunted,

Avith her cap stuck gracefully awry, and evinc-

ing a laborious effort to show that it had been

tossed on without a thought ;
her dark ringlets

swinging about in a most pains-taking dis-

order ;
and silks and ribbons, of every luie

that could be thought sentimental and be-

coming, fluttering about her like the famiUars of

some fell enchantress. Her large eyes rolled

with pathetic delight and gratitude, and Mag-

dalen confusion, at my obedience to her com-

mands; and I have no doubt that if I had

not bowed sternly from the farthest corner of

the room, she would have thrown her studi-

ously dishevelled charms upon my neck, and
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kicked herself into hysterics. Indeed the

scene proved too mucli for her as it was ; for

the first superlative of her satisfaction had but

just time to escape from her lips, when she

threw herself in a picturesque attitude upon

the easy chair in which poor Block had been

used to writhe under the anguish of his

rhymes. Hiding her face in her hands, and

sobbing in a manner that would have melted

any heart but mine, she opened proceedings

with reiterated fragments of admiration at my

generosity, et cetera, in returning to a house,

where I had been so infamously treated.

"
Oh, Mr. Maltravers, I shall never—no—

never forgive myself for l)eing so duped, so

misled—no—never, no— I could not die with-

out clearing my memory of the reproach of

having done you intentional injury
—no—in-

deed—no—it was impossible to die—"

"
I should not have judged from your ap-

pearance, madam, that you were in any danger."

HoM- ! Do you suppose, Mr. Maltravers,
li
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that I can live after having been imposed upon

by a wretch !
—

yes, a villainous, good-for-

nothing wretch, of whom I was first induced

to think favourably, because he was your rela-

tion, and the pupil of my dear, deceived Mr.

Block ? Do you think I can live after having

been led on, in the innocence of my heart, from

one civility to another, with the monstrous de-

sign that my motives should be misconstrued,

and that the dear, sweet Mary Haythorn, should

be obliged to fly my society ? Oh, no, it is im-

possible ! And then that you should have

actually been turned out of the house, be-

cause you had the sense to foresee my ruin !

Oh, it is too shocking! And to have been

made to believe that you were attached to

each other, and by my very efforts to make you

both happy, by throwing you together, to

have deprived her of the lover to whom she

was devoted, and you of the charming, angelic

Miss Rochford. The horrible, the despicable,

the hateful, wicked wretch ! I cannot live !
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No, Mr. Maltraversj I sent for you to take my
last farewell.—I will die ! I will poison my-
self !

"—and here followed a pretty smart

touch of hysterics.

" And pray, madam," I inquired, after she

had pulled her hair and her dress into the

most touching disorder, and thought proper to

recover,
"
may I ask how long it is since you

discovered the true character of Captain Mal-

travers ?"

The question passed unheeded in another

explosion of feeling, and I was obhged to an-

swer it for myself.

" It is," said I,
" about two or three hours

ago, when my cousin probably informed you

of his dependence upon his father, and the

frustration of your hopes of ever becoming the

mistress of RafF Hall. As you seem to regret

so deeply the injustice you have done, you

will, no doubt, thank me for any information

which may prevent you from forming a false

idea of the interference of Sir Hector. With
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this feeling, I heg to assure you that I was

witness to all that passed in the interview be-

tween Sir Hector and his son, and that Captain

Maltravers actually applied for a prohibition,

which might release him from his engagement

of reparation by marriage/'

Mrs. Block uttered a cry of concentrated

rage, which so far got the better of her, that

she ceased for a time to play the actress.

''Mr. Maltravers," she sobbed and screamed,

" have pity on me—I am fallen too low to

afford your vengeance a triumph !

"

Such an appeal was more than I expected,

and, in spite of the injuries I had received

from her, I could not help listening to what

followed, with a feeling nearly allied to

compunction.
"

I sent for you," she continued,
"

partly, I

confess, to unload my heart o-f its scorn for that

unmanly, that false, treacherous, contemptible

being ;
to confess any wrongs I may have

done to you and others, so that he might have
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to answer for his share in them—his suggestion

of them. Yes, I would rejoice in any disgrace,

so that he bore his part in it. But, oh ! there

is one which the injustice of the Avorld will

leave to me solely. It was to avert this that I

dared to apply to you. Judge, after the cause

which I have given you to exult in any mis-

fortune which may befal me, how deep must

be my real esteem for your character, when I

select you from all the world to be my advo-

cate ."

Here again was the dissimulatress, in spite

of herself, and my yielding resolution was

again fortified in its purpose of showing how

far I understood her.

" If it is your desire," said I,
" to ask any

service of me, let me lieg that you will rather

claim it of my good feelings than of my folly.

I am perfectly sensil)le that I have no claim to

be selected from all the world, excepting that

of being more likely than any one else to have

the power of forwarding your interests. Your
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object, now that you have no expectations from

my cousin, is, I imagine, to effect a reconcilia-

tion with your husband."

"
Oh, Mr. Maltravers, you put the case se-

verely ; but I have no right to complain of it.

You are justified in drawing the worst inferences

of all that I may do. But, take it for granted

that your surmise is correct, is it not most

dreadful to be cast off without a heart to sym-

pathize in one's sufferings, or a hand to afford

protection ? Attribute my motives to what

you will. I call upon you for aid in my distress ;

and is not your resentment satisfied with humi-

liation so profound ?
"

Once more, Mrs. Block had become na-

tural, and the power of nature, I Avill hope, is

generally too strong for bitter resolutions, even

though so well founded as mine. I looked on

her with
pit}'-,

and was making a determination

to be magnanimous ; when, perceiving that I

was somewhat softened, she flung back her

ringlets, and swang her draj)ery into a new
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disposition, which, from the dexterity with

which it was done, must have cost her a

month's practice at the least.

"
Yes," she continued,

"
I entreat of you to

explain to my dear Mr. Block that my conduct

has been mistaken from beginning to end.

For what purpose could I have taken such

pains to make our house agreeable to a man

like Captain Maltravers ? a man so devoid of

every thing like mind, excepting the low cun-

ning which makes him so contemptible. For

what purpose, ask him, but because he was

the pupil and the friend of a philosopher and a

poet, admired by the whole world ?
"

" I do not wonder, Mrs. Block,'^ I replied,

" at your remembering the weak points on

which you have before found Mr. Block so

accessible
; but pardon me, if I cannot aid

you in what I know to be an imposition. We
are both of us perfectly aware, that he is

neither philosopher nor poet, but a good, easy,

and not over-wise man, whom you have aided
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nature, to the best of your ability, in making

a great fool."

"
Oh, I have deserved it ! Yes, I have de-

served it ! Farewell, Mr. Maltravers, for ever."

*^
Farewell, madam, for ever."

I was hard-hearted enough to stand perfectly

composed in the midst of this tragedy, of which

the heroine first bounced to the door, then,

seeing that I evinced no alarm, made a fell pause

of consideration, as to whether she should

tear out my eyes ; finally, she returned to her

seat, and begged, with a gentleness which cer-

tainly did her feelings no small violence, that

I would proceed to offer any reproaches, and

dictate any terms which might obtain my kind

offices. I replied, that I wished to make no

reproaches, and had no condition to propose,

excepting that we should deal with each other

sincerely. In the first place, it was clearly to

be understood between us, that she had married

Mr. Block, chiefly because she thought him a

person with whom she could have her own
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way—that before marriage she laughed at him,

and that after it she hated him.

*' Now, Mrs. Block," I continued,
"

if you

suppose that, witli this view of the case, I can

be prevailed upon to negociate a re-union in

the face of your culpable intimacy Avith my

cousin,
—

pray restrain your protestations, for

they are not likely to shake my conviction,
—if

you think I can advise Mr. Block to live with

you, as if nothing had happened, you are mis-

taken. It is ])robable, however, that you do

not wish any such thing, and that your greater

distress lies in a certain process now pending

against you, in the event of which there may

be a degree of unpleasant eclat."

" To be divorced !

" exclaimed the unliai)py

woman, again divested of her duplicity.
"
Oh,

heavens ! Why—why should I be divorced ?

Consider, Mr. Maltravers, suppose me as bad

as your worst suspicions; why should I be

divorced? Can you think that Mr. Block

would choose to marry again?"
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The question was asked with a piteous tone

of conflicting miseries, or I might have told

her that the specimen which she had given my

poor old tutor of matrimony would probably

be sufficient. To his waiving the divorce I

could see no great objection, provided he could

get rid of his partner without it; and since,

touching myself, the worst that I could dread

had already befallen me, and nothing was to be

gained by her exposure but the gratification

of a not very noble vengeance, I replied, that

if I could save her from any unnecessary mor-

tification, she might certainly reckon upon my

doing so.

This promise aj^peared for the moment to

smite her conscience. Her thanks were ex-

pressed with a fervour which I could not doubt

to be genuine ;
and that nothing might be spared

in the way of atonement, she besought me to

give her the address of Mary Haythorn, upon

whose affection she was dying to throw herself
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for pity and forgiveness. Considering all cir-

cumstances, perhaps, I ought not to have

afforded her any opportunity for a correspond-

ence, but in the feeling of the moment, I laid

down the card of address which had been given

me by Mr. M'Gilp, and I do not think I ever

looked upon her with so much of the feeling

which we owe to her sex. She seemed deter-

mined, however, that I should not depart with

an erroneous impression, for, having besought

me to explain the precise situation in which I

stood, and made a thousand gratuitous pro-

mises of repairing the fortunes of all that she

had ruined, she concluded with a fresh tirade

of invective against the handsome captain, and

vowed that she would make his villany known.

Yes, though she died for it. Her features

again grew distorted and overspread by the

livid hue of spite, and I saw, with shame at

my momentary softness, that if her interference

were used to any good end, it must owe its
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origin, not to any feeling of gratitude or return-

ing virtue, but to a more confirmed degree of

malignity.

By the time I rose to break up this extraor-

dinary interview, she had fully assured herself

that I was impenetrable to her pathos, and her

face was clad in smiles, M'hich were meant to he

affectionate and winning. The soul, however,

peeped forth too apparently, and disjilayed

nothing but hatred, because she was aware that

I saw through her, tempered only by fear,

because she felt that I could serve her.

The scene, however, w^as not to terminate

^juite so soon, for just as my hand was on the

door, my ears were saluted by the voice of my

cousin in high altercation with John the foot-

man, the latter asserting roundly that his mis-

tress was not at home.

" I know better, you dirty little blackguard,"

was the reply,
"
you ought to be ashamed to

tell such lies. Your mistres is at home, and,
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what is more, she has got my cousin here ; so,

out of the way, you scarecrow."

Mrs. Block was in the act of screaming out

a confirmation of her footman's denial, when

my cousin burst into the room.

" Thank God," he exclaimed,
^^ I have found

you at last, my dear Jem !" With which he

would have wrung my hand, most affection-

ately, had I not calmly folded my arms, and

looked upon him as a stranger.

"
I guessed how it would be," he continued,

with a show of honest indignation :
*' Mrs,

Block has sent for you to make me bear the

blame of all the inventions mth which she has

pursued you, this heaven knows how long.

But you are deceived, my dear Jem
; upon my

soul, you are, and I will prove every word she

says to be untrue."

"
Yes,'' replied Mrs. Block, whose nerves

could be as strong as her malice, when she

found people were not to be alarmed by hys-

VOL. 111. S
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terics, "and you will, with equal boldness,

undertake to prove the truth of the letter

which I have just received from you. You

wiU prove that Sir Hector forbade you to make

me the amends to which you were bound by

so many vows, upon the honour of an officer

and a gentleman!"

^^ Zounds !

"
cried the captain, forgetting, as

is usually the case with folks who indulge in

habitual falsehood, how very open he was to

detection,
" do you suppose I would assert

what was not the fact? As heaven is my judge,

I'll take my solemn—^'

I had just time to cut off the completion of

the speech, by an intimation that I had been in

the next room to him, and had heard all that

had passed with his father.

" I was going to say," rejoined my cousin,

" to the best of my understanding. But, whe-

ther I was mistaken or not, I certainly beg to

declare oiF now."

"
Yes," said Mrs. Block, with a harrowing
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smile,
"
your high mind has been too sensibly

wounded by such injurious accusations as I

have brought against you ! But, how it hap-

pens that such an honourable spirit can suspect

accusations, unless it has given grounds for

them, Captain Maltravers will, perhaps, be

able to explain."

The handsome Captain would condescend to

give no explanation at all; but most vehe-

mently denied having ever injured me by

thought, word, or deed ;
a denial which he was

about to clench with another oath, when I again

reminded him that I had heard his conversa-

tion of that very morning."

'^
Yes, my dear Jem, but that is quite ano-

ther thing ;
I spoke under the impression that

what Mrs. Block said of you must be correct ;

but now I see how ill you have been used,

and I'll ride all over the country to do you

justice ;
I will, upon my soul ! It cuts me to

the heart to have been at enmity with one who

has always been so dear to me. I cannot sup-

s 2
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port it, I cannot—damme, if I can \" and her^

he made his eyes twinkle with sensibility,

which elicited from Mrs. Block an eldrich

laugh of contempt. The tide of his regrets

and his affection was, however, not to be

stopped, until it ended, as I expected, in an

appeal to my kind heart, the recollection of

our boyish days, my feeling for the memory of

my poor aunt, that I would use my influence

to restore him to the favour of his father.

"Climax of meanness!" ejaculated Mrs.

Block, v.ith a sneer that would have become an

evil spirit.
"

I hope you observe, Mr. Maltra-

vers, that the result of your cousin's tender re-

collections of your boyish days, and so forth, is

only to be conditional. It is, perhaps, a ques-

tion whether a person who can only be an

officer and a gentleman upon conditions, would

be likely to perform his part of them if he found

it avoidable ? I beseech you to make him per-

form his share o the compact first, or, depend

on it, he will prove too modest to publish his
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notable performances as an officer and a gen-

tleman—^ha, ha ! an officer and a gentleman /"

" Never you mind, my dear Jim," retorted

my cousin,
" what Mrs. Block says. You

have known me too long to have any doubts

about me, and, of course, you see her motives

for abusing me, as well as I do. She has, how-

ever, given you one hint, which I hope will not

be lost upon you. If you have undertaken to

persuade Mr. Block to be quiet and content

with his happy bargain, for heaven's sake,

postpone your interference till she has placed

you precisely in the situation with the Roch-

fords in which she found you. Ah, you may

think this impossible, but Mrs. Block is a bet-

ter schemer than you imagine, if you make it

her interest to be so."

During this amiable controversy, of who

should make the other the blackest, I had lei-

sure to consider that the sense in the recom-

mendation of either party was only inferior to

the spite ;
I took occasion, therefore, of the
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first pause, to declare that I could not, in jus-

tice, receive the advice of the one without that

of the other, and that the claims of both

should be duly represented when I found they

had endeavoured to deserve so much. With

that I took my leave, in a manner as indicative

as I could make it of the estimation in which

I held them. My cousin gave me a look of

aifectionate reproach, and at the same time

clenched his teeth for fear a curse should slip

through them in spite of himself. Mrs. Block

favoured me with a smile of corresponding

good-will ; and, in this mood, I left their eyes

to meet in mutual malediction, whilst they laid

their heads together on the first good work

they had ever plotted.
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CHAPTER XVIII.

My work of mediation began, right and

left, that very evening ; for I had hardly re-

turned to Raff HaU, and announced to my
imcle and Mr. Sharp the strange visit I had

paid, when we heard the rattle of a post-

chaise, and, in a moment afterwards, the voice

of Mr. Block echoing through the haU with

exclamations of astonishment, which, I have

no doubt, had been jolted out of him at every

step from London.

" Where is Sir Hector ? Where, in the name

of all thafs wonderful, incredible, and petrify-

ing ! For I can beheve nothing till I actually

set eyes upon him."
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The door opened, and in he bustled, his

hands raised in astonishment, and his eyes

looking just as if they meant to jump through

his spectacles.

'^ Goodness gracious, my dear Sir Hector,

what a wind-up for my last chapter ! Only to

think, after all these years of investigation

into your catastrophe, here you are to correct

your conversations with your own hand ! And

then the campaigns and the escapades of Mr.

Sharp's letter, to lithographe next to the title

page ! God bless me, what a surprise it

was!

C( Thirteen and fourpence, my dear fellow ;
—

no more, might have made it triple, but no

matter for that."

" And here," resumed my tutor, straining

his buttons "with a still more expansive swell

of satisfaction,
"

is my old pupil, whom I have

so heartily lamented ! You must forgive me,

James, for the past. You were right, and I
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was wrong ;
but I told you I never could un-

derstand women."

It is not necessary for me to detail all the

exclamations of wonder, and all the inquiries

and congratulations that followed each other

just as
they had done on occasions already

described. Nor can I pause upon my ac-

count of the inter%'iew with Mrs. Block and

my cousin, with the arguments relating to

their final destiny. The close of my own his-

tory draws near, and the fates of all the rest of

the world are far too trifling to stop the course

of a hound that is running in view. The

reader will oblige me by putting spurs to his

imagination, and galloping over three days.

He finds me still equally distant from resigna-

tion to my lot, and from every hope ofaverting

it. The time had passed in agony indescribable,

which, notwithstanding the various reasonings

of my companions, grew more and more acute

as the moment approached for my final triaL
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Twice had the post arrived without bringing

the dreaded summons from Mr. M'Gilp, and,

each time, the reprieve had failed in producing

even its momentary relief from the tremor with

which it taught me to look forward to the next

day. I felt a despairing eagerness to be put

out of the misery of anticipation, though it was

not in nature to help flinching from the blow.

As for placing any reliance upon the amends

undertaken by Mrs. Block and my cousin, it

never once entered my head, for, whatever

their inclination or their interest, they could

have no power to break my engagement.

Tlie third day was destined to bring my

coup de grace, for in the bundle of letters was

one which bore my address so boldly scrawled,

that I saw at once the masterly hand of Mr.

M^Gilp. For some time, however, my fate

continued as much a mystery as before, for

Mr. M'Gilp's lines of beauty were about as

legible as the hieroglyphics on the tomb of

Psammis. All that I could make out, after
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having tried the ^v^iting in every possible light,

and (as my old friend was in the habit of ex-

amining his pictures) upside down into the

bargain, was, that my presence was required

without delay. This was all that I thought it

necessary to decipher, and I prepared, at once,

to bid adieu to RafF Hall, and every scene that

could remind me of Eugenia, with a feeling

something stronger than I should have experi-

enced even had she been in her grave.

The parting speech of my uncle was affec-

tionate and sensible. He said that long ex-

perience had convinced him that men must

live according to the established order of

society ; that I was going to take upon

myself obligations of which the fulfilment

would be a reasonable and necessary study

of my life; and that if I did not wed the

exact person of my taste, I should recollect

that the best test of manliness and virtue was

to combat such feelings as only regarded our-

selves, and to overcome them. A great deal
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more followed in the same strain, but as I

listened more with a sad satisfaction that the

words of common sense and reasonable reflec-

tion could at last proceed from a source so

unwonted, than from any idea of the consolation

they might afford, the purport must be left to

the imagination of the eloquent.

Mr. Block shook me affectionately by the

hand, and felt that something in the shape of

advice and consolation would be expected from

him likewise, but as his line lay chiefly in

poetry, he could think of nothing but the pre-

cise words which had been spoken by Sir

Hector. The conclusion, however, was his

own, and strongly recommended to me the

reflection, that since the wisest men were noto-

rious for their little understanding of the

female character, and the fallibility of their

choice of wives, it followed as a matter of

course, that they who were provided for by

chance had infinitely the best prospect of hap-

piness.
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Mr. Sharp confined himself, as on all occa-

sions, to the legal consideration of my under-

taking, and was loud in his discontent that any

person should enter into matrimonial engage-

ments without knowing, first, how much he

was to receive with the lady, and, next, without

submitting to his legal adviser how much he

might be called on to settle.

I then stepped into my conveyance, and was

glad to be alone, for my heart had been tem-

pered to such a tremulous sensibility, that

even the tones of consolation grew rude and

discordant. For a considerable time I kept my

eyes fixed upon the beautifully wild scenery of

the bye-roads through which I was to reach

one of the great highv>ays to London, in

hopes that the rapid change of external objects

might beguile me from the contemplation with-

in ; but the aching consciousness of my singular

fortune had become independent of my

thoughts, and was not to be eluded. My sight

grew weary, for there was no feeling of interest or
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curiosity to sustain it, and I flung myself back,

to try what relief could be found in a compli-

ance with the recommendations of my uncle,

in the boasted source of universal comfort, the

exercise of reason.

In accordance with this resolution, I set my
mind diligently to work in recalling the many

attractions of Miss Haythorn, and exerted my

fancy to paint them in the most vivid colours.

I dwelt too upon her affectionate disposition,

and strove to kindle my cold blood by con-

vincing myself of the boundless love which

such a soul would have in store for the partner

of its choice. I tried all my talent for romance,

in conjuring up pictures of domestic bliss,

which under other circumstances might have

been puerile, but which, situated as I was, may

be thought in accordance with sound wisdom.

In short, there was nothing wanting in me

which characterizes the enraptured lover, ex-

cepting, alas, the fire ;
but these icy creations
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of fancy were doomed to show their brittleness

at the first shock of reality.

The course of my journey, as I have said,

brought me upon the high way to London,

and ere long I arrived at the Inn where I was

to change horses. It happened that there was

some impediment to ray immediate accommo-

dation, which brought the landlord with an

invitation to aUght, and amuse myself with the

newspaper. I cared little for news, but de-

scended as a matter of course, and was pre-

sently glancing over the paper which was three

days old, as a matter of course equally. Sud-

denly my eye was arrested by a paragraph

headed "
Ship News," and my interest in at

least one person whom it might concern in-

duced me to look it over carefully. By one of

those strange chances which so frequently bear

the appearance of pre-arrangement, one of the

first promotions I read was that of a Lieutenant,

whose name I forget, to be first Lieutenant of
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the frigate, vice Fleetwood, promoted to

the sloop, then lying in the Thames.

So, then, the lover of my intended biide was

to be forthwith in England ; nay, had possibly

arrived already ! Could fate have caused him

to follow at my heels so quickly without some

important intention? And yet I could imagine

no intention beyond that of mocking me. If

I were to seek him, and to warn him to accept

a prize which was as necessary to his happiness

as destructive of mine, I had no arguments to

use which might prove more powerful than the

astounding fact which had broken up our last

interview. Oh, how much the keenest are the

miseries which we undergo from the wrong-

headedness of human nature! How difficult

is the work of resignation ! How hard the

struggle with impatience, indignation, and re-

sentment ! I was sensible, after the first

moment's reflection, that no good was to be

derived from an appeal to the temperate inves-

tigation of this determined self-deceiver, and I
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cursed him as emphatically as I would have

cursed the agent of all mischief. Let him kick

his happiness from his feet, thought I
; we

shall be quits, at all events ;
and thereupon I

endeavoured to recover my composure.

At this moment the landlord, who had made

the usual inquiries of the postilion, returned

to apologize for not having known me. He

recollected Sir Hector, man and boy, for years

out of mind, and was certainly the happiest

person alive when he heard of his safe return

to RafF Hall. He hoped I would do him the

service to mention as much, and likewise that

he was engaged in the Posting line as hereto-

fore ; whereupon he gave me his card, to prove

that the Crown Inn was precisely in the

direction to every place under the sun, and at

least a mile the shortest way.

"
Aye, sir," he continued,

" I remember Sir

Hector when he was just such another as the

young squire, tlie captain, I should say, that

was here the day before yesterday."

VOL. irr. T
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'•' The day before yesterday !

"

"
Yes, sir, the day before yesterday ; he

sto2>ped here to change horses on his way to

Squire Rochford's."

" What is it you tell me ! To Mr. Roch-

ford's ?
"

The man seemed at a loss to understand my

surprise, and then looked knowing, and asking

pardon for being so bold, assured me that he

had not been aware of my desire to keep the

matter so secret, since the country had been

ringing with it for the last twelvemonth. For

his own part, he was glad the marriage did not

take place abroad, for, no doubt, it would make

plenty of travelKng upon the road, and do a

good turn to the Crown, which was directly on

the road to Squire Rochford's.

" My marriage," I exclaimed,
"^
and, for hea-

ven's sake with whom ?
"

"
Why, sure enough," was the reply, "there

were two ladies mentioned a while ago ; but, I

beg pardon, sir, if your following Miss Roch-
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ford SO quickly to London, makes me boki to

guess which is which."

"
Following Miss Rochford to London ?

"

"
Ay, ay, sir

;
I have a keen eye for the

road,'^ returned mine host, "and had the

horses ready for them long before they drove

up, which was about eleven o'clock yesterday

morning. There was Mr. Rochford and Miss

(Lord, sir, what a pretty creature it is
!)

and there was the captain had gone upwards in

great haste the night before."

" Have Mr. and Miss Rochford been here so

lately?'^

" I ask pardon, sir," returned my shrewd

looking informant, "for seeing so much, if it

was intended to be a secret."

The questions Avith Avhich I now assailed

him may be imagined, but I could obtain no-

thing but what he had already told me, and I

only exposed myself to the suspicion of being

thought out of my mind. The horses had

been some time put to, and assuring my incre-

T 2
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dulous friend that he might contradict, upon

the best authority, all reports connecting me

with Miss Rochford, I was whirled away to

unravel at my leisure the signification of all

these surprizing coincidences.

My cousin then had positively been at work,

had even taken the decided step of going

straight to Mr. Rochford's ! Heavens, I ejacu-

lated to myself, what effrontery he must have

possessed to confess his baseness, or how aw-

fully he must have prevaricated to conceal

it! Yet what would I not give to see him

for one moment? He has seen Eugenia ; has

breathed an angel's atmosphere ; and, I could

believe, has inhaled all the virtues which na-

ture denied him. Yes, he has seen her!

Well; and to what purpose? Here a

conclusion, the most obvious, flashed across

me as insupportably as it could have done, had

I really been rash enough to entertain a hope.

To what purpose? Why, to put Mr. Roch-

foid on his guard against fresh importunities
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from the heart he lias ruined, to cause his in-

stant flight from the possible intrusion of a

wretch to whom he can make no atonement.

This was hard to bear, and yet I might be

unjust in finding fault. It was possible tliat

what was done was from tenderness to her.

Why had her health declined ? Why had I

not been permitted to see her ? Alas, wlien I

gave way to a maddening dream like this,

where were tlie pains-taking fancies of happi-

ness with any other being on the wide earth ?

It was no longer possible to struggle against

Eugenia's dominion over me. Her form., her

look, her voice could not liave been more

fatally distinct to me had she been actually

present, and it was with a total and deter-

mined abandonment to her that I pursued my

journey to an indissoluble union with another.
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CHAPTER XIX.

I ARRIVED in London some time after sun-

set, and proceeded immediately to Mr. M^Gilp's

hotel, with what sensations it is unnecessary to

describe. The waiter informed me that the

gentleman was out, but that the young lady

was in the drawing-room. I sent him up to

announce me, and ascended sloAvly, in order to

decide, if possible, on the manner in which I

should meet her. To follow the guidance of

my freezing heart would have been barbarity ;

to use the words of a joyful lover was a degree

of dissimulation beyond my power. All the

effect of ray consideration was to give some

one time to quit the room ; for, as I entered
it^.
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I saw a door close. The obscurity of the hour

prevented me from seeing any thing more,

excepting that there was seated on an otto-

man, in beautiful rehef against the still glow-

ing horizon, the dark outline of a graceful

female figure. It made an effort to rise at my

approach, but sunk back, and trembled with

emotion.

Alas ! the sweet Mary Haythorn, thought I,

why am I not worthy of these tremors? I

took her timidly extended hand, and with all

the kindness of our former acquaintance (for

who could be unkind to a creature so gentle ?)

besought her to turn her eyes upon her old

companion. She did turn them,—but whose

were those eyes ? WJiose were those enchant-

ing tones of recognition that fell upon my ears,

upon my heart, like a voice from the land of

spirits ? The surprize, the joy, the triumph

of beholding her once again, in spite of all the

barriers that had been opposed, carried me

away I knew not whither. What could a
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condemned wretch like me have to do with the

caution and the restraint and the prudence of

those who had hopes to lose, and whose fates

were dependant on themselves ? All the

future that awaited me was dashed from my

sight like a vapour before a hurricane ; and

for the first time, I cast myself, wdth all my
adoration, Avith all my madness and despair,

at the feet of Eugenia.

Let me not be asked what wild words con-

veyed the first burst of a secret which had

been kept so fatally ;
I could recal them only

were it possible for fortune to r^lace me in

those circumstances. What is of far more con-

sequence is the effect produced upon Eugenia.

Was she startled by the folly ? Was she in-

dignant at the daring of such declarations

when my engagements were on the eve of

fulfilment with another ? Did the pure mind

of Eugenia give tlie last finish to my misery

by commanding me from her presence, by re-

tracting the esteem v/hich had been my first
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source of pride ? I talked on, and she replied

not ;
her hand was still al^andoned to my clasp,

and tlie tear that trembled in her eye was a tear

of kindness,
—I almost believed of affection.

Every event and every feeling in which I was

concerned seemed incomprehensible.

"
Eugenia," I resumed,

"
you do not answer

me—you imagine me to have lost my senses,

and forgive me as a j^erson who knows not

what he does?"

"
Alas,'^ she replied, with a faint attempt to

smile,
" must I, indeed, consider the words

which you have spoken a proof that you have

lost your senses ? Could not the friend of my

happy days at the old mansion have paid me

some better compliment ? But forgive me,
—I

talk wildly,
—and you will think it is / who

have experienced the loss."

This was said half mournfully, and half in

mirth, and the \vhole in confusion, while the

hand was extricated with a gentleness which

seemed like permission to retain it. Never
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could the situation of the happiest lover have

been more in accordance with his hopes, and,

as I obeyed her entreaty to rise and sit by her

side, as in days a-gone, I had scarce a doubt

remaining that her heart,
—the heart of Eu-

genia,
—was my own.

"
Eugenia," I resumed,

"
I am unworthy of

your thoughts, I know; but something I have

suffered for your sake ; let it plead my excuse

for imploring your answer to a question,

which, though it can now import nothing to

either of us, will burn in my breast till it is

satisfied."

" You did not use to preface your requests,"

she repUed.

" Then tell me—if such a question is not too

absurd—if it is not too strange even for ridicule*

—tell me, had I dared, in the days when I had

no griefs, as now, to claim your pity,
—had I

dared to confess the presumptuous feelings of

my heart,
—to hope a return of them— ?
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Eugenia struggled with her timidity, and

forced herself to speak the more plainly from

the wild excitement in which she saw me.

« I do not think/' she repUed,
" that you could

have expressed any hope which I w^ould have

disappointed."

" You loved me, then ! and my consolation

through a life of despair will he that I owe it

to myself." Most -snllingly could I have dashed

out my senseless brains. The kindness of

Eugenia's words and manner by degrees re-

stored me to something more like reason.

" And if you loved me, Eugenia, why, oh

why did you not see the motives of my silence ?

Why did you leave me to my torments ?
"

"
I was made to believe reports which have

proved false."

" And your departure for Italy, the fears for

your health—oh, Eugenia,
—this is perhaps the

last time we shall ever meet. Tell me all—all.''

I thought not of what I was doing ; my arms
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seemed to clasp her of themselves
j
and her

tears and confusion -vA'ere hidden upon my
shovdder.

" Do not," she said,
" do not press me with

such questions. You can answer them for

yourself."

^^

Eugenia, have I not only made myself

unhappy? Have I indeed made sorrow for

you ?
"

}}*' No—no
;

I am Iiappy.^

"
Happy whilst we are lost to each other ?

"

" We are not lost to each other, unless your

heart is changed.'^

"
Alas, alas ! have you still to learn my

engagement ?
"

" You are not engaged."

I raised her head, and gazed in her lovely

face, to see if she were sensible of what she

said. There was light enough to show me a

tumult of varied expressions, and, amongst the

rest, a smile, which was faintly marked with

archness and mystery.
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" You will find I have told you the truth,''

she said,
^ for an engagement, I l)elieve, re-

quires at least two to form it."

I was more and more Ijewildercd. "
Eugenia,

did your father never tell you of that letter r
"

" He did
\
but I believe you neA'er saw the

answer/^

"
I had it from the lips of Miss Haythorn's

grandfather. Is it possible, is there a hope

that"—
'*' Hush ! Be calm, I beseech you, or I have

news which I shall be afraid to tell you. We

likewise heard of that answer from the lips of

Miss Haythorn's grandfather, but
—but—Avas it

indeed so much easier to believe in the love of

Miss Haythorn than—have patience Avith me—
I A^'as speaking of her letter. It Avas addressed

to Mr. M'Gilp, in consequence of the terror

with which that crazy old man had inspired her,

when she presumed to ansAver for herself on a

previous occasion. That letter I liaA-e seen,

since my arrival in London. It spoke of you
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with all kindness and admiration
; besought

Mr. M^Gilp to make its contents known to

you with as much delicacy and consideration

for your feelings as could possibly be observed
;

and then—I hope you have no vanity,
—and

then it lamented that your friendship had

taken such a turn : implored that her decision

might not break it off; and concluded with a

determination never to marry any one."

I have, in the course of these pages, been so

often wound up to the highest keys of emotions

of all sorts, that now, in the most amazed

moment of my life, I am constrained, from

want of fresh language, to appeal once more to

the reader's imagination.

" You would ask," she continued,
" what

could have caused Mr. M'Gilp to make such

an extraordinary misrepresentation? He has

explained it to us himself. The friendship

which he had formed for you was in accordance

with his enthusiastic character. He believed

that no woman, in her heart, could mean to
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reject you ;
and poor Mary's letter softened her

decision Avitli so many gentle terms, with so

much anxiety to sj^are your feelings, that he

made up his mind to believe it meant exactly

the reverse of Avhat it expressed.

" Hush—hush—yet once again, and then I

will hear you talk of whatever you please. Let

all mysteries be cleared up, and then we are

conscience free. You are surprised to see me

here. It is in consequence of a sudden dis-

position to justice on the part of your cousin,

and our worthy acquaintance, Mrs. Block.

Captain Maltravers, was the bearer of a half-

penitential, half-justificatory history of the

many mistakes under which they had laboured,

and likcAvise of their certain couAnction that if

poor Mary were compelled to marry any one

but her first love, she would assuredlv break

her heart. Your cousin likewise gave us the

result of his reformed opinions of you both,

with an interest so deep that we could have

'

believed him the most affectionate cousin in the
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world. Well—yes
—I have almost done—my

dear father was aware that you had acted under

his advice at Florence; he began to be per-

suaded that he had perhaps been misled, and

that he might be the cause of a marriage of

mutual unwilhngness. Captain Maltravers gave

us the address of Mr. M^Gilp, which you had

left with Mrs. Block, and you see no time has

been lost in the endeavour to rectify all mis-

takes. One word—just one more
—

your grand-

father undertook to summon you to the con-

sultation, and, if he Avas not sufficiently expla-

natory I like him all the better, since it falls to

my lot to be the bearer of tidings which make

you happy."

The tale of love is interesting only to the actors,

and I will say no more of this scene excepting

that it was first interrupted by the servant enter-

ing with lights. Eugenia disappeared by the door

of the inner apartment, to assnre the distressed

Mary Haythorn that all embarrassing explana-

tions v;ere over ; and in the mean time I had
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to encounter yet one more fit of wonder, in

the announcement that a gentleman, who gave

his name as Captain Fleetwood, requested to

see me.

Captain Fleetwood!—he had been quick,

I thought, in finding me out,
—was, doubtless,

confirmed more than ever in his old suspicions,

by my arrival at that hotel
;
and was come to

do his best to dash the cup of happiness from

my lips a second time. I felt that my forbear-

ance had already been tried sufficiently, and I

descended to the room in which my visitor was

awaiting me, with a fixed resolve that this pro-

vocation should prove the last.

I found him not as I expected. He was

certainly little less perturbed than he had been

at our two former meetings, but it was nov/ the

perturbation of wretchedness, unmixed, as far

as I could perceive, with any feeling of resent-

ment. He said that his message required

every apology he could make, after all that

had passed, and besought me to bear with

VOL. III. U
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Slim whilst he related the circumstances which

led him to send it. His tale commenced from

our memorable morning at Florence, but di-

vested of the impassioned description of his

suiFerings, and whatever else was not imme-

diately necessary to it, may be comprised in a

few words.

He had returned instantly to his ship, with

the bitter wish that he could for ever lose sight

of the eartli and the remembrance of all

that it contained, but in a few days an event

occurred which gave him once more an object

upon the element abjured. This event was a

visit from an Italian noble, my friend the Mar-

chese Carlo, who, describing himself as pos-

sessed of every minute particular of my his-

tory, had sought Mr. Fleetwood with a view to

explaining such parts of it as were important

to him. The foremost of these was the pecu-

liar obligation under which I had written my

proposal to Miss Haythorn ;
—the singular

necessity of throwing myself at the feet of one
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young lady, by way of pleading my pretensions

to another. As this fact depended not upon

my assertion, but upon the Marchese's cwn

knowledge, and a reference, if necessary, to

Mr. Rochford, it became clear that Fleetwood

had, at all events, in one article, done me in-

justice. But still Miss Haythorn had accepted

me, and therefore his case remained nearly the

same as before. To this the anxious kindness

of the Marchese could offer no contradiction,

and his good intentions were therefore doomed

to be abortive.

Just at this juncture, an order to join the

ship to which he had been promoted obliged

Fleetwood to follow almost in my steps to

England. He had arrived only the day before,

and had in the same hour, to his extreme sur-

prise, received a visit from a Captain Maltravers,

who stated that, having found his appointment

in the Gazette, he had travelled all night to see

him. Captain Maltravers declared to him that

his feelings as an officer and a gentleman, made

u2
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it imperative upon him to lose no time in rec-

tifying certain misunderstandings, which had

been a great misfortune to all the persons in-

volved in them, and especially to his dear

cousin, who was the most upright fellow in ex-

istence. He asserted vehemently the false-

hood of every syllable that had ever l^een

breathed to my disparagement, and read a letter

from Mrs. Block full of protestations that the

fidelity of her beloved Mary to her first love

could never be shaken ;
and offered his assist-

ance to solve all mysteries, with so much

confidence of success, that his hstener, having

already been undeceived in one main point by

the Marchese, was compelled per force to

abandon himself once more to hope. He re-

solved, as a conclusive struggle, to stand again

in the presence of her whom it was almost fife

or death to look upon. Captain Maltravers had

furnished him with the address, and the waiter

had informed him with whom the ladies were

ensraored. He had sent for me to offer the
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apologies which he felt to be my due^ and be-

cause, in such a state of uncertainty, he was,

after all, incapable of sustaining the interview

which he had contemplated.

The tidings which I had so lately been in a

situation to give him were conveyed in a few

moments, and produced the same electrifying

effect which they had done upon myself. Never

before, perhaps, had any two men been the

sport of a greater contrariety of feelings towards

each other, for it would hardly have been in

natiu-e for my old enemy to consider me, at

that moment, as any thing short of his good

genius ; whilst, on the other hand, he was now,

in his altered mood, the only person necessary

to the completion of my heart's content. We
were more cordial friends than ever we had

been foes, which I considered particularly well

proved, on my part, by the fact of my ha\T-ng

given him a whole half hour, at a time when

my moments were worth millions.
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CHAPTER XX.

As soon as he began to find out that he

really was not dreaming, I proposed that I

should precede him to the drawing-room, and

prepare Miss Haythorn to receive him. I

found her sitting by the side of Eugenia, and

both of them in consternation to know what

had become of me
; whether I had really been

there at all, or whetlier the expectation of a

presence that must have grown hateful to me

had put me to flight ? This last was a suppo-

sition in the soft tones of Mary Haythorn,

who tripped forward to meet me, with a blush,

which was no whit the less beautiful because

she had refused me.
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" At last,'^ she said, with a winning earnest-

ness, which might almost have given the gentle-

man below stairs another spasm of jealousy,

" at last, I am truly happy, for I have ceased to

be an object of pain to one who shall ho, the

dearest of my friends."

"
Thanks, dear Miss Haythorn," I replied,

*^ for that title, for it gives me liberty to inter^

fere more officiously in the happiness you

boast, than I might otherwise have dared to

do
;
and so, before we begin to talk of all the

wonders that have occurred, let us have a

moment's conversation about yourself."

Alas ! poor Mary could ill sustain herself

under the scrutinizing glance that sought to

ascertain whether she really was so completely

happy. There was a tremulous motion in her

eye, which proved that the heart wo\ild have

been better denoted by tears than by smiles.

It was only by very slow approaches that I

could venture to speak of her once betrothed.
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and then she could not trust her voice to

answer me.

" My father," said Eugenia,
" has been talk-

ing much about Captain Fleetwood to Mr.

M'Gilp, who is so confounded at the troubles

created by his misinterpretations, that he is

willing to accept a grandson even in a gentle-

man, and one who does not happen to be

yourself."

" Has he consented ?
"

I asked.

"
It is useless—useless," interrupted the

trembling Mary.
" Let us talk no more about

it. Captain Fleetwood has, I dare say, ceased

to recollect that such a person exists. He will

be happier Math some one else."

" As Mr. M^Gilp has consented. Miss Hay-

thorn, I have only to ask whether it is your

pleasure to give Captain Fleetwood an oppor-

tunity of redeeming himself in your good

opinion. Nay, I see the question is unneces-

sary, and that I may still give him hopes j
for I
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must acquaint you that he has lately become the

greatest friend I have; and I think it very

probable that ere long we may see him."

" He is here already !

" she exclaimed, with

a paleness which threatened to end in a faint-

ing fit :
" He is here ! It was for him that

you left the room ! Oh heavens !

"

She flung herself upon the bosom of Eugenia,

and sol^bed almost in convulsions, till I had

returned to her lover, and brought him to sup-

port the precious burthen for himself.

Before either the one or the other had re-

covered the powers of speech, and before even

my own Eugenia had time to discover that she

was pressing my hand to her heart, we were

brought to our senses by a well known voice,

which always began its operations at the foot

of the stairs.

*'

Corpo della Luna !

"
it exclaimed,

" That

is, I should say, God bless my soul ! for you

fine Signori of the London hotels don't con-

descend to talk the language of the wondrous
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Michael Angelo and the divine RafFael, as we

poor painters do. And so, God bless my soul,

there are two gentlemen come from the country

instead of one ! Why, we shall l)e overrun

with them, and be oljliged to turn Tories in

self-defence !

"

With these words, Mr. M^Gilp made his

liasty entree, and laid such affectionate hands

on his grandson that ivas to be, that I was fain

to shrink like a sparrow in the claws of a

kite.

"
Only to think," he cried,

"
only to think

how M'C have all been playing at sixes and

sevens ! How we have been dancing one of

these fine new German dances, all with one

another's partners. But what is a poor painter

to understand by the mincing fashion of such

days as these, when people make so many

fages at saying no, that no one, short of a

conjuror, can tell it from yes F The great Mi-

chael Angelo always drew his outline strong and

decided ; there is no mistaking him ; but now-a-
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days, forsooth, a young lady cannot say. No

I thank you, sir, without thinking it neces-

sary to twine so much frippery about it, of re-

grets and esteems and aifectionate regards,

that her meaning, sir, is like a Jack-in-the-

Green. Why, now, everybody knows that I

am no hand at riddle-me-ree. I am a plain-

spoken man, and know nothing about anything

except grinding colours and taking snuff; and

when I have to decline any gentleman's civili-

ties, I say at once, ^Go along about your busi-

ness,' and there/s an end of it
;
as you recollect

I did to my grandson that would be."

;^"Pray pardon me, Mr. M'Gilp," I inter-

rupted,
^'

if I venture to hope that you will

now style him vour sfrandson that will be ?
"

and, at the same time I made him sensible of

Captain Fleetwood's presence.

Whilst the surprise of this recognition was

exploding, in all the metaphors and similes,

and various rhetorical ornaments, for which the

genius of Mr. M^Gilp was so remarkable, I
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received a welcome in a more calm, though

certainly not less cordial manner, from Mr.

Rochford, who had entered quietly behind him.

" My young friend," he said, with a glance

at the conscious face of his daughter, "you

will allow that, if I erred in my advice for-

merly, I have not been blind to conviction. I

have had a lesson which has proved to me that

you young folks manage your affairs of the

heart a great deal better without the assistance

of those who have grown out of practice.

Luckily, I have been able to bring Mr. M'^Gilp

to the same opinion, and to effect a mutual

agreement that we should take ourselves out of

the way, and leave you a fair field to rectify our

misdeeds. That you have profited by the

occasion, I think I have still eyes enough to

perceive ; therefore nothing remains for me to

do, but to perform the only office for which

I continue to feel myself duly qualified, and

this is to bestow my blessing.^'

As I received my matchless gift from the
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hands of her father, I heard the last words of

Mr. M^Gilp's address, which proved that he,

too, had been trying his hand at a benediction ;

and thus, at the close of a day which had

commenced with a deeper gloom on my for-

tunes than any day of my whole history', was

every desire of my heart so abundantly grati-

fied, that I had not one thing left to wish for

on the face of the earth.

I have little to say of the fortnight which

followed this scene ; for, though there was a

great deal done, my faculties were so entirely

devoted to the contemplation of my happiness,

that I could scarcely have been aware had the

world been over. Our two brides set with

smiles and tremours to their consultations over

all that might most adorn the beauty which

was destined to reward our pains; the two

elders of our party addressed themselves to

the more solid occupation of instructing Mr.

Sharp in the manner of filling certain pages

of parchment ;
and between whiles was many
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a sweet moment stolen for whispered dreams of

the scarce imaginable future.

It will be supposed that during this time I

did not forget to call upon my friend Sourby.

He was, as I expected, again in a tiff with me

for not having written the events at Raff Hall,

and vowed that if I had no good news to atone

for my silence he would have nothing further

to say to me. The conditions upon which he

-was contented to afford me the sunny side of

his countenance were so amply fulfilled that

before I had concluded it seemed as if it had

never had a side in the shade. Though he had

almost entirely given up visiting, for reasons

already stated, nothing would satisfy him but

an immediate introduction to the scene of my

happiness.
'' If your betrothed ladies,^' said

he,
" are half what you have led me to believe,

I shall beg you to look back and examine

whether you have not promised and cast away

a third, who, like me, may be at a loss what to

do with herself.'-'
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The introduction produced no disappoint-

ment on either side
; for, in the first place, both

Eugenia and Mary Haythorn were aware of

his kind offices, and prepared to receive him as

a friend who deserved to be valued
; and, in

the next, poor Sourby had never seen two such

faces smiling upon him before. The rest of

the party were not backward in confirming his

opinion that the society of a Club was, after all,

but a poor substitute for the joys of domestic life ;

and from the first morning of his appeara,nce

at the hotel, he became a daily lounger there,

never showing an indication of discontent, ex-

cept in raihng at Fortune, which was making

preparations for the happiness of every one but

himself. Let it not, however, be supposed that

my good friend Sourby is not to have a catas-

trophe as well as the rest of us, and one whicli

is worthy of much congratulation ;
for whether

by the contemplation of so much beauty?

or the happy consciousness of the value in

which it held him, certain it is that the features
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which had before been trained to turn all ways

but the right, had assumed shapes and posi-

tions which no one could ever have contem-

plated, though they were evidently those which

had been designed by Nature. So manifest

was the change, that our ladies considered him

decidedly good looking, and in this opinion

they were joined by the rest of us. Mr. M'Gilp,

indeed, thought him a great deal too handsome
;

for, having determined to paint my adventure

in the mountains and exhibit it for a shilling

a-head, he had at first fixed upon Sourby as a

model for one of the assassins
; but ever since

then, the fine orange tints of his countenance

had been fading away, and had left nothing but

chalk and roses, there was not a glazing tone

about him, and he gave him up, as good for

nothing, to the ladies. This leads me to ob-

serve to any fair reader that Mr. Sourby is still

single, but immensely anxious to be otherwise ;

and that if the account which I have given of

him has produced any pecuHar interest in his
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favour, I will vouch that nothing could cause

that interest to be returned so fervently as the

good taste evinced by her perseverance in the

history of his friend.

I have observed that all this transpired

during the fortnight which followed my happy

arrival in London. At the end of that time

came our excellent friend, the Rector—most

welcome on his own account, but how much

more so for his projected services ! As the

most important of these could not be performed

until the next morning, he entertained us in

the mean time with fresh news from Raff Hall

which will complete the history of all the persons

concerned in these eventful volumes. My
uncle, he said, had astonished all those who had

known him in his former character, by a can-

did avowal that his opinions had been wrong,

and that there were no means so effectual for

promoting the general happiness of society as

obedience to the laws which content the majo-

rity. To this pacific feeling of obedience he

VOL. III. X
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liacl declared, upon the strength of long and

terrilile experience, that nothing was so neces-

sary as the religion of his neighbours, of which

he had at length found the precepts by far too

wise to have emanated either from the en-

thusiast or the hypocrite, or from any source

but the source of all good. The estimable

portion of his neighbourhood, who had for

many years been kept aloof, had crowded about

him with all the admiration which his talents,

rightly directed, were calculated to inspire ;
and

in the midst of the happy revolution, his

affairs had been finally settled, and left him a

fortune but little curtailed, with which to ex-

ercise his philosophy on a new scheme.

Mr. Block, whose admiration for Sir Hector

had in no wise faded with time, had now, as

on all other occasions, been the first to echo

him, and, with him, had listened with respect

to the mild arguments of the worthy rector in

behalf of those to whom I had promised, and

for whom I had commenced, my good offices.
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My uncle, in the hope that his son^s recent

activity in doing good might mspire him with

a taste for doing it wath purer motives, and

with a thrill of conscience for the mismana2:e-

ment of his early days, had sent him a free and

affectionate pardon. At the same time, Mr.

Block had consented to screen his wife's shame

by dispensing with a divorce, from tlie very

sensible reasoning, that, if a woman could be

so l)ad when she had no provocation, she would

in all probability be ten times worse when

driven to despair.

The first of the culprits had returned to his

regimental duty, like an officer and a gentleman,

and the other was preparing to amuse her

wedded widowhood by keeping a finishing

school at a fashionable watering place. As

soon as this object could be accomplished, Mr.

Block was to re-enter as aljsolute and undis-

puted master upon the territories of Mount

Parnassus.

In conclusion to all this information, my
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good friend informed me that he was charged

witli a repetition of all the warm congratula-

tions which I had received from my uncle on

announcing the miracles which had been

wrought for me. He moreover placed papers

in my hand which proved, yet once again, Sir

Hector's imfailing generosity." It had, how-

ever, been too liberally forestalled by Mr*

Rochford to be needful, and the only inroad

wliich I could ever resolve to make upon the

jealously regarded rights of my cousin was to

pay my affectionate duty at the old mansion as

often as I could do so witliout incurring a sus-

picion of unworthy motives.

When the rector had ended, Mr. Sharp made

his entry, like a man of consequence as he

was, with a deed of settlement under each

arm, imploring us to be quick in affixing our

signatures, because the notoriety at which he

had arrived by his management of the RafF

Hall case, had so overM'helmed him with busi-
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ness, that he liad not time to eat, drink, or

sleep.

The last words of moment on that occasion

were from the lips of Mr. M'Gilp, who, find-

ing, from onr discovery of the noble portion

which he had bestowed upon Miss Haythoni,

that he could no longer boast of being a poor

painter, and despairing, since he had learnt

the identity and retirement of his wondrous

Don What's-his-name, of all chance of seeing

the world ground young again, declared that

he had become too much involved with the

gentlefolks ever to extricate himself, and that

he had therefore made up his mind to pass

the remainder of his days with his grand-

children, and to turn Tory.

The day following had news of another kind.

It was told to all the town by the melody of

marriage bells
;

it was carried down the country

by the fluttering of triumphant favours. Let

me not attempt to describe events which

seemed so like the fictions of a fairy tale,
—
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events which would seem so Uke them still,

were there not two blue eyes looking over

these last lines of my story,
—were there not a

soft voice whispering reality, and bidding me

conclude my task, ere yet I am lost in it.

Suffering is said to be eloquent, and upon this

saying I have been bold to attempt the record

of my sorrows and adversities, but joy is un-

gifted in words in proportion to its intensity.

To paraphrase a figure from the lips of my

valued old friend, Mr. M'Gilp, the component

parts of joy have too great a sympathy, there

is no effervescence—there are no corruscations.

THE END.

J. B. Nichols and Son, 25, Parliament Street.
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